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X 1JOW DEmCAl’E, *WJTH EQl^AL AKF^(-^ tON, KLVKKFNCF» AM> REGKET, A 
rOEM INbCRIBED TO HIM WHILI^ YKl' ALIVE m V\ORDS WHICH ARK EOW* 

» 

RETAINED KFCAUSR THEY WERE LAID MEFOKF HIM, AND TO WHICH, KAXHHR 
THAN CANCEL THEM, 1 HAVE ADDED SUCH OT HFRS AS WERE EVOKFD IW 
THE NEWS OF HtS DEATH: THAT T HOCCll LOSING THE FLEAS* ftC I MAY 
NOT LOSE THE HONOUR OF IKSCRIHING IN FRONT OF MV WORK THE HIGHEST 
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4'X*^*^ Bopfijflev aTTorpoTTOc «\X« <Tt "Sviifpai * 

yyayov amrafriav {fHifTTvnot Ka9* liXa^ 

7r\rif>v^fTat, filXtro^ (Jfdf'fV rtro^n^ fit) rt nnaei^tov 

fiXdippy fitXtyrjftw ona^ 

roI«<; aotoof S* tTi xXoiofitv^ oV n-oii 

dftfO/Jteff olxOfl^VOV^ K-rtf tT€ TToOottfin' dtL 

Tlhpi^wv Tig dva<Trpt’{f)()t'ina npog dWt^v* 
rfXOtVy t^^oVf ir(n'r<ttv^tplXTarog i^X^h /3paritii', 
fiThp/jiara ^ptyljdptvitQ vioOifXtn 

Koi rroXiov otipi at^ dp(j>fKdXii\l/i; K((pa 
t/T?'* ri 'a^iKtXiKn'ii iirl ^r>;icri»T4j/, ri 9 ‘ 

gtrdpevog" TroXXr'fV ydp p.fri^^iaXXf Xvpnv^ 

07roXXdici 5* iv Kuih)pfV'>v n'tptv *AjroXXnit/, 

c^vOktTi S' forru/zfi*, TfpTTvd S” XfyftVy 

Ham T* aBipvriOTov r« Tlirw Koptfdov rt SifmSpoi'^ 
r}v T* Otdv Ovrjrdg^ ApaSpvaSa “ 

rr6t*Tov 0 * iv pfytJpoitriv iieoipi(Tt KvpoSdpnaVf 
Tifv T 'Ayaptpvoviav ttcuS* dwfSiOKc irarptf 
trpog S' ttpovg OtoirXriKrov tTvep^fiv 'Oplartiv 

Ttipopevov tXTVyfpaXg tvOa icai tvBa Oeaigm 
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^4 icahaifevOt 02^(ov Kal ai^tvOev • 

^p^^nflivoQ fiaXaK^}^ at/Ofa Ufp(rt(p6vrt^^ 
ipX^o* Koifie tT iffftf Koitk av Trort aoi i^npBSovftai 

a^opipoiif \€ipwv OiyMP offiai^* 

vvv au fivfiffttpfvov yXimiTniepof^ virjfXvOev aiSiltQf 
Ota Ti-xtop oiov ^ph^ ffiihv olog tx*o* 
ovTTort op pa ^liXotQ ijAXov vppaai Ttpyj^uf^ 

jTtfi, ytpov^ 'ptXTaTty St^irtpag 

>/ 4^ntpapi) Kovti^f >/ ‘il/arli/ipoc fSiog Irm* ri Tovrhtv ^ 

ptlov €<jir}pfpiujVy ov Kcjwg* a\}.a /SiW, ]() 

a***'#? poi yfSvTtpofj yt iri-Xng ttoXv riitv hr hvtfTutVy 
t7r^^^• yop* aai pi)v Tavra Oavot/Tt (jit-ptoy 
vnvpn ptVj dAX* dTro Krjpog ir^jTvpa* pijc^ dnorpftfiOyg^ 
irpog H pttXtov tri vvv ijavxov oppa ^h^ov, 
ov yqp lx**h *V OtXtov^ ofOti' aKia in>vpai 

OaiTTOpivov ir€p uttow' oit yap ivtarif tpoC 

■ 

oMt ptXiKprirov napsx^iv yavoi • ft yap tvari 

Kai <Tf xfjf’oTv }(fav<Tat icrtt os rror ai5^^tc * 

SaKp}>fTl Tf oirnpca'tg Tt KOna (jiXov nptixnoXtvitp 

o<j<0aXpov{, 6* tfpoix ffovg Upov rt dhpar, * *0 

tW d 0 fAor* paXa ynp rao at* apiravahK pfpipvrn^ 
vvv irp6rr<tt(kv dvsv oitpatog oIktov ayu>* 
f)v^* htnrvplM^tojt OpfjvM piXo^^ dXA' dvnpvvOttCf 
dXX’ dtrdvevOiv f^wv d^^i^aicpvrd rd^ij, 
dXXn m) x^^P^ Bavwvy Kni tx^tv yipag laOt Tpog dvSpivv 
^poc Tt Ot^Vf ivkpuig ft Tig tTTttrrt Btog* 

y'^P ^*^9 Trartp, woXif fjiipraT doiSutv ^ 

iLv Uoptv^ TToXv St) iphpTar' camtpfvwv' \ 

'C'l* oXfiov Ix^i^f ol6v ye Oavovreg txovoiVf 

iiavxtav €x^P«C ^iXoTtirog drfp, • 30 


ft 



• ♦ •» 


etjfiaroc noi firtjfiar tQ imrtffov •orrii, 

<Toi re fiviffirf oi'j^vfin'tw* 

8v XaptTft, K\atovfrL''Otaty icXalu S' AijipoSiTT) 
KaWtxSpot^ MovfTiov Tfp\f^aiiiltvtf rm^avoic* 
oij ydp (iira^\fpo7f^ nort yf}p<ri; trpi^tv ftoiSovQ* 

Trfi'St ri (Tov ipaivti prFifin roS* ayXaiaiu 
y (Jiiktg'tfi: liaKnpftrai jifnirdiy trot S* tt Tiui ’Svfttpai 

SiofKt TTo^JfH'rt vsfUiv^ i'frr/^rrt Satf/^ tSotraP^ 
rac X«\)C€ot frai alujv^ ,,r 

ifai (rvvihiTtToph'a* piavg 

evi^d^' ifrti icnrAoi/ kui uynh.\vT(\v tv ^Oovi icoiXj/ 
vTTvop tKOfnvoCy ff/;c arrovorr^i 7r«r/t)«c, 
rwXe Trapd ^lyrOov TvnaifvtKvt> oIS^kx lca0^v8Hc 

4 - 

vdparo£y 7 ) S^ xri a/t piitd trt yala 
dXX' drrfx^'C? xrp(m(h ^i\»7rroXtc ijjp irtp ttTTfiTrat' 
• tvfe* pdicap S' iffiiv ovo* apf-yapmc tfftig 
/5cii6f kTTtxOopitav ye xpoi' -c ^ai poipa ^paHj(Xft^ 
roi\; xrnT foiftpoarvy toi\ if ttot aXyot 

vtoWUki S* if /SXuTrrfi r/jdo^; Pj rticdroj; ffpi/>iKa\v7rrn 
fivpoptpovc^ SaKVtt S' l!'7rvi>Q typijyaporac* 

I 

oftS' t9' or sp rippoiai KarkSpaOtr Sppa Oavoproju 
7f tTKuroc 7 } ri 0t£oc Syltrai 7ft\tot>‘ 
ovS* ovap it't'vx^ov Kal iyvTnuov ovS* virap tffrai 
7 } TTorf rf-piropfvoic y ttot dSttpopivnig* 
dXX’ (va TrdiTtc dei BaKov ffv^exorcri vai e^jOat' 
di^rl fiportfi^ dj^pvrovj KaWtpov avri KaKyQ, 
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iCscH. Cho 6o2-6ta 



THE ARGUMENT. 


Atth^a, daughter of ^ Thestius and Eurythemis, 
queen of Cal)'don, being with child of Meleager her 
first-born son, dreamed that blie brought forth a brand 
burning ; arid upon his birth came the three Fates and 
prophesied of hun three things, namely these; that 
he should have great Urength of his hands, and good 
fortune in this life, and that he should live no longer, 
when the brand then in the fire were consum'ed ; 
wherefore his mother plucked it forth and kept it by 
her. And the child being a man grown sailed with 
Jason after the fleece of gold, and won himself great 
irraise of all men living; and when the tribes of the 
north* and west made war upon .dLtolia, he fought 
against their army and scattered it. Hut Artemis, 
having at the first stirred up these tribes to WuT 
against CEneus king of Calydon, because he had offered 
sacrifice to all the gods saving her alone, but her he 
had forgotten to honour, was yet more wroth because 

r 

of the destruction of this army, and sent upon the land 

/i 
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TiiE ARGUMENT. 


of Calydon a wild boar which slew many and wasted 
all tlieir incfease, but him could none slay, and many 
went against him and perished. Then were all the 
chief men of Greece gathered together, and among 
them Atalanta daughter of lasius the Arcadian, \ 
virgin; for whose sake Artemis let slay the boar, 
seeing she favoured the maiden greatly ; and Meleager 
having despatched it gave the spoil thereof to Atalanta, 
as one beyond measuie enamoured of her ; 'but the 
brethren of Althaea his mother, Toxeus and Plexippus, 
with such otheis as mishked that she only should bear 
off the praisS whereas many had borne the labour, 
laid wait for her to take away hf r spoil; but Meleager 
fought against them and slew them : whom when 
•Althiea their sister beheld and knew to be slain of 

I 

her son, she waxed for wrath and sorrow like as one 
mad, aijd taking the brand wdiereby the meastire of 
her spn’s life w'as meted to him, she cast it upon a fire ; 
and with the wasting thereof his life likewise wasted 
away, that being brought back to his father’s Jiouse 
he died in a brief space; and his mother also endured 

4 

not long after for very sorrow ; and this was his end, 
and the end of that hunting. 




ATALANTA IN CALYDON. 


'CHIEF HUNTSMAN. 

sJ 

M AiDEN, and mistress of the months and stars 
Now folded in the flowerless fields of heayen, 

Goddess w'hom all gods love with threefold hearty 
Being treble in thy divitfed deity, .■ 

A light for dead men and dark hours, a foot 
Swift on the hills as morning, and a hand 
To all things fierce and fleet that roar and range 
Mortal, wnth gentler shafts than snow or sleep*; 

Hear now and help and lift no violent hand, 

But ^favourable and fair as thine eye’s beam 
Hidden and shown in heaven j for I all night 
Amid the king’s hounds and the hunting men 
Have wrought and worshipped toward thee ; nor shall 
' man ' - 

See goodlier hounds or deadlier edge of spears; 

-But for the end, <hat lies unreached at yet 
Between the hands and on the knees of gods. 

0 fair-faced sun killing the stars and dews !:' 

And dreams and desol^ion of the night! > 

Rise up, shine, stretclithine hand out, with thy bow 
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Touch the most dimmest height of trembling heaven, 
And bum and break the dark about thy ways, 

Shot through and through wiflii arrows; let thine hair 
Lighten as flame above that flamcicss sjiell 
Which was the moon, and thine eyes fill the world' 
And thy lips kindle with swift beams; let earth 
Laugh, and the long sea fiery from thy feet 
Througli all the roar and ripple of streaming simngs 
And foan? in reddening_flakes and flying fluwvrs 
Shaken from hands and blown from li[is of nympli^i 
Whose hair or breast divides the w'andcring wave 
With salt close trcs-.es clca\ing lock to lock, 

4 

All gold, or shuddeiing and unfuriowcd snow ; 

Anil all the uinds about thee'with their wings. 

And fountain-heads of all the watered world ; 

• Each hoin of Achelous, and the green 
Eiiemis, wedded with the straitening sea. 

For m ^lir tune thou comest; come also tliou, 
Twin-born with him, and virgin, Artemis, 1, 

And give our spears their spoil, the wild boar’s hide, 

* S 1 

Sent in thine anger against us for sin done 
And bloodless altars without wine or fire. 

Him now consume thou ; for thy sacrifice 
\V:th sanguine-shming steam divides the dawn. 

And one, the maiden rose of all thy maids, 

Arcadian Atalanta, snowy-souled, c 
Fair as the snow and footed as the w'ind, 

I 

From Ladon and well-wooded Maenalus 

Over the firm hiWs and ^he fleeting sea 

Hast thou drawn hitlier, and mUnv an armed kingj. 
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Heroes, the crown of men, like gods in fight. 
Moreover out of all the ^tolian land, 

From the full-flowcrcd Lclantian pasturage 
To what of fruitful field the son of Zeus 
W^n from the roaring river and labouring sea 
When the wild gofl slirank in his horn and fled 
And foamed and lessened through his wrathful fords, 
Leaving clear lands that steamed with sudden sun, 
'I'hese virgins with'tbe h^^liteuing of the day 
Bring thee fresh v. reatlis and their own s^<^oete^ hair, 
luxurious locks and flower-like mixed with flowers, 
Clean oflering, and cliaste liymns ; but me the time 
Divides from these things ^ whom do tliou not less 
Help and give honourj«ml to mine hounds good speed, 
And edge to speais, and luck to each man’s hand. 

i CHORU.S. 

When the hounds of spring are on winter’s trjices, 
Tlie mother of months in meadow or plain 
Fiys the shadows and windy places 
* With lisp of leaves and ripple of rain ; 

And the brown bright nightingale amorous * 

Is half assuaged foi Ityru5i, ^ 

h’or the Thmcian shijis and the foreign faces, 

The tcngucless vigil, and all the iiain. 

% 

Come with bovvs bent and with emptying of quivers. 
Maiden most pcifect, lady of light, 

With a noise of wincl^ and many risers, y 

•With a clamour of waters, and with might ; 
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Bind on thy sandals, O thou most fleet, 

Over the splendour and speed of thy feet j 
For the faint east quickens, the wan west shivers, 
Round the feet of the day and the feef of the night. 

Where shall we find her, how shall w'e sing to her, 
Fold our hands round her knees, and Umg? 

0 that man’s heart were as fire and could spiing to her, 
Fire, or the strength of the streams that spripg > 

For the star^ and the winds arc unto her 
As raiment, as songs of the liar])-player; 

For the risen stars and the fallen cling to hei, 

And the soilthwesl-wind and the west-wind sing. 

*■ 

For winter’s rains and ruins are onxt. 

And all the season of snow's and sms ; 

« ^ 

The‘days dividing lover and lo\ei, 

The light that loses, the night that wins ; 

And tirafc remembered is griei forgotten, 

And frosts are slam and flowers begotten. 

And in green underwood and cover , 

Blossom by blossom the spring begins. 

The full streams feed on flo>ver of rushes. 

Ripe grasses trammel a travelling foot, 

The faint fresh flame of the young year flushes 
P'rom leaf to flower and flower to fi u t , 

And fruit and leaf are as gold and fire, 

And the oat is heard above the lyre, 

And Vie hoofhd h6el of a.satyr brushes 
The chestnut-husk at the chesmut-root. v 
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f 

S 

And Pan by noon and Bacchus by night, 

Fleeter of foot than the fleet-foot kid, 

Follows with dancing and fills with delight 
The Maenad and the Bassarid : 

And soft as lips that laugh and hide 
The laughing leaves of the trees divide, 

And screen from seeing and leave in sight 
The god pursuing, the maiden hid. 

t 

The ivy falls with the BaciJianal’s hair 
Over her eyebrows hiding her eyes ; 

The wild vine slipping down leaves barp 
Herbnght breast shortening into sighs ; 

I’lie wild vine slips wifh the weight of its leaves, 

But the berried ivy catches and cleaves 
To the limbs that glitter, the feet that scare 
The wolf that follows, the fawn that Hies. 

1 

KLTllISLk. 

Wiiat do ye singing? what is this ye sing? 

* 

CHORUS. 

Flowers bring we, and pure lips that please the gods. 
And raiment meet for service : lest the day 
Turn sharp wil^i all its honey in our lips. 

ALTH.(EA. • 

Night, a black hound) follows the w*hite fawn dSy, ’• 
Swifter than dreams ^he w'hite flown feet of sleep; 
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Will ye pray back the night with any prayers? 

And though the spring put back a little while 
Winter, and snows that plague all men for sin, 

And the iion time of cursing, yet I know 
Spring shall be ruined with the ram, and storm 
Eat up like fire the ashen autumn days. 

'I niarv'el wliat men do with jmiyers awake 
^V'■ho dream and die with drcamiu"; any god, 

Yea tlje least god of all things called di\ine, * 

Is more than sleep and waking, yet we say, 
Perchance by praying a man shall match his god. 
For if sleep Ivive no men \% and man’s dreams 
Bite to the blood and bum into the bone, 

What shall this man do waking? By the gods, 

‘He shall not in ay to dream sweet things to-mght, 
Haying di'eamt once more bitter things than death. 

CHORUS. 

t 

Queen; but what is it that hath burnt thine heart? 
For thy speech flickers like a blown-out flame. 

■» 

ai-th;4a. 

Look, ye say w^ell, and know not what ye say ; 

For all niy sleep is turned into a fire, 

And all my dreams to stuff that kindles it. 

jC qHORUS,^ 

Yet one doth well being patien^of the gods. 
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alth^:a. 

Yea, lest they snoite us,with some four-foot plague. 


CHORUS. 

IJut when time spreads find out some hgrb for it. 

Al/rH/l'.A. 

And with tlieir healing lierb'i infect our blood., 

(,HORUS. 

W’lut ails tliee to b e lealous of their wa^^A ? 

ALTfL'l.A. 

What if they give us i)Oisonous drinks for wine? 

caiORUS. ^ 

They have their will \ much talking mends it not 

ALl]IAi:A. 

And gall for milk, and cursing for a prayer ? 

# 

CHORUS. 

Have they nolggiven life, and the end of life? 

ALTHjEA. • 

Lo, where they heal, %hey help not * thus they'do, 
They mock us with#a little piteousness, 
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And we say prayers, and weep; but at the last, 
Sparing awhile, they smite and spare no whit. 

CHORUS. 

Small praise man gels dispraising the high gods: 
What have they done that thou dishonourest them? 


^ ALTHAEA. 

« 

First Artemis for all this harried land 
I praise not, and for wasting of the boar 
That mars with tooth and tusk and fiery feet 
(Ireen pasturage and the grace X)f standing corn 

And meadow and marsh with springs and\inblown 

* 

leaves, 

Flocks and swift herds and all that bite sweet ^ass, 

1 jjraise her not; what things arc tliese to praise ? 

CHORUS. 

But w'hen the king did sacrifice, and gave 
F^ach god fair dues of wheat and blood and wine. 

Her not with bloodshed nor bumt-offering 
Revered he, nor wth salt or cloven cake; 

Wheiefore being wroth she plagued theiand; but now 
^I'akcs off from us fate and her heavy things. 

Which deed of these twain were not good to praise ? 
F’or a deed looks always eitlyer way 
Will} blameless eyes, and mercy i%no fault. 
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ALTHiEA. 

YeJ., but a curse’she lK?th sent above all these 
I’o hurt us wljere she healed us ; and hath lit 
File where the old fire went out, and where the wind 
Slackened, hath blown on us with deadlier air, , 

CHORUS. 

f 

What storm is this tliat tfghtens all our sail ? 


AI-TH,«A. 

Love, a thwart sea-wind full of rain and -foam. 

CHORUS. 

Whence blown, and born under what stoimicr star? _ ■ 

ALTHAilA. ' 

Southward across Euenus from the sea. 


CHORUS. 

Thy speech turns lowatd Arcadia like blown wind, v/ 


ALTHAEA. 


% 

Sharp as the north sets when the snows are out 


H CHORUS. 

?4ay, for this maide,® hath no touch of love. 




1 
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ALTHAEA. 

1 would she had sought in somt cold gulf of sea 
Love, or in dens where strange beasts lurk, or fire. 

Or snows on the extreme hills, or iron land • 

Where no spring is \ I would slie had sought therein 
And found, or ever love liad found her here. 

CHORUS. 

She is holier’than all hoi)'’ days or things, 

The sprinkled water or fume of peifec t fire, 

Chaste, dedicated to pure pr.iyers, and filled 
With higher thoughts than heaven ; a maiden clean, 
Lure iron, fashioned for a sword, and man 
SJie loves not; what should one such do with love ? 

ALTtl EA. 

lAiok you, I speak not as one light of wit, 

Jiul a'^a queen sjieaks, being heart-vexed ; for oft 
I hear my brothers wrangling in mid hall, 

And am not moved ; and my son chiding them, ^ 
And these things nowise move me, but I know 
Foolish and wise men must*be to the end, 

And feed myself with ])aticnce ;^but this most,^ 

Tins moves me, that for wise men as for fools 
Love is one thing, an evil thing, and tftms 
Choice words and wisdom into fire and air.> 

And in the end sha*!! no joy come, but grief. 

Sharp words and soul’s d^ision*and fresh tears 
Flower-wise upon tlie old root ofKears brought forth, 
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Fruit-wise upon the okl flower of tears sprung up, 
Pitiful sighs, and much tegrafted pain. 

These things are.In iny"presage; and myself 
Am part of th(jm and know not; but in dreams 

I The gods are heavy on me, and all the fates 
Shed fire .1 cross my eyelids mixed with night, 

And bum rne’blmd, and disilluminate 
My sense of seeing, and my perspicuous soul 
Darken •with vision; seeing 1 .see not, hear 
And he.iring am not holiK-n, but mine eyes 
Stain many tender brouleries in the bed 
Drawn up about my face that 1 may wcf^ 

And the king w'ake not; and my brows and lijis 
TremU'e and sob in sleeping, like swift flames 
7’hat tremble, or water w'hen it sobs with heat 
Kindled from under : and my tears fill my breast 
And speck the fair dycil pillow.s round the king 
W'^ith barren showers and salter than the sea, , 
Such dreams divide me dreaming ; for long since 

«k 

I dreamed that out of this my womb had sprung 
Fire and a firebrand; this was ere my son, 
Meleager, a goodly flower in fields of fight, 

Felt the light touc h him coining forth, and wailed 
Childlike ; but yet he was not; and in time 
I bare him, and my heart was great; for yet 
.So royally was flever stiong man born, 

Nor queen so nobly bore as noble a thing 
As this my son was : such a birth God sent 
And such a grace to bftar it. ■ Then tame in 
7’h«ee weaving womun, and span each a thread. 
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Saying This for strength and That for luck, and one 
Saying Till the brand upon the hearth bum down, 
So long shall this man see good days and live. 

And 1 with gathered raiment from the bed 
Sprang, and drew forth the brand, and cast on it 
Water, and trod the flame bare-foot, and crushed 
With naked hand spark beaten out of spark 
And blew against and quenched it; for I said, 

t 

These are the most high Faies that dwell with us. 
And we find favour a little m their sight, 


I 


A little, and more we miss of, and much time 
Foils us; howbeit they have pitied me, O son, 

And thee most piteous, thee a tenderer thing 
' 7'han any flower of fleshly seed alive. , 
.Wherefore I kissed and hid him with my hands, 

* And covered under amis and hair, and w'ept. 

And feared to touch him walh my tears, and laughed; 
So ligh?- a thing was this man, grown so great 
Men cast their heads back, seeing against the sun 
Blaze the armed man carven on his shield, and hear 
The laughter of little bells along the brace 
Ring, as birds singing or flutes blown, and watch, 
High up, the cloven shadow'of cither plume 
Divide the bright light of the brass, and make 
His helmet as a windy and wintering moon 
Seen through blown cloud and plumd’-like drift, w'hen 
ships 

Drive, and men st'rive with all the sea, and oars 

I 

Break, and the beaks clip^ unclA-, drinking death; 

Yet was he then but a span long, and moaned •' 
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With inarticulate mouth inseparate words, 

And with blind lips and fingers wrung my breast 
Hard, and thrust*out wTtli foolish hands and feet, 
Murmuring; ljut those grey women with bound hair ^ 
Wlio fright the gods frighted not him; he laughed 
Seeing them, and pushed out hands to feel and haul 
Distan and thread, intangil)lc; but they 
Passed, and I hid the brand, and in my heart y 
laughed likewise, having .ill my will of heaven. ' 

IJut now I know not if to left or right 
The gods have drawn us hither; for again 

I dreamt, and saw the black brand burst on fire 

• « 

As a branch bursts in flowei*, and saiv the flame ^ 
Fade fLower-wisc, and Death came and with dry lips 
Blew the charred ash into my breast; and Love 
Trampled the ember and crushed it with swift feet. 

This 1 have also at heart; that not for me, 

Not for me only or son of mine, O girls, , 

The gods have wrought life, and desire of life. 

Heart’s love and heart’s division: but for all 

There shines one sun and one wind blows till night, v' i 

^^d when night comes the wind sinks and the sun. 

And there is no light aftcfi,Ja.nd no storm, 

But sleep and mimh forgetful ness of things. 

In such wise 1 gat knowledge of the gods 

.Years hence, anS heard high sayings of one most wise, 

Eurythemis my mother, who beheld 

With eyes alive and spake with lips'of these ^ 

As one on earth disflestied and disalficd 
Frc®a breath or blooij corruptible ; such gifts 
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^ Time gave lier, and an equal soul to these 
And equal face to all things; thus she said. 

Bui whatsoever intolerable or glad ' 

'I'he sAvift hours Aveavc and unweave, Ijgo hence 
Full of mine GAAm soul, perfect of myself, 

Toward mine and mo sufficient; and what chance 
I’he gods cast lots for and shake out on us, 

That shall we take, and that much bear withal. 
And now, befoie these gatlKT to the hunt, ' 

1 will go arm my son and bring him forth, 

Lest love or some man’s auger work him haini. 

• V 

CHORUS. 

Before the beginning of years 

* d'herc came to the inaking of man 

Time, with a gift of lears; 

Grief, with a glass that ran; 

*Pleasuie, Avith ]jain for leaven ; 

* 

I Summer, Avith floAA^ers that fell; 
Remembrance fallen from heaven, 

And madness risen from hell, 

Strengili without hands to smite ; 

Love that endiirhs for a breath ; 

(.Night, the shadow of light, 

1 And life, the shadow' of death. 

t* 

And the high gods took in hand 
Fire, and the falling of tears, 

t 

And a measure of sliding sand 
From under the feet of the years, 
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And froth and drift of the pea; 

And dust of the labouring earth ; 

: And bodies of t3iin^s to be 

In the houses of death and of birth : 

• 

And wrought with weeping and laughter, 
And fashioned W'lth loathing and love, 
With life before and after 

And death beneath and above, 

¥or a day aiVJ a night and a morrow, 

That his sticngth might endure for a span 
'\hth travail and heavy soriovv, 

'I'he holy spirit of man. 


I'Vom the v^inds of the north and the south 
They gathered as unto strife; 

They breatlied upon his mouth, 

'riiey filled Ins body with life ; 

{Eyesight and speech they wrought 
For the veils of tlie soul therein, 
jA time for labour and thought, 

* A time to serve and to sm ; 

They gave him light.tn his w'ays, ^ ’ 

And love, and a sjiace for delight, 

And beauty and length of days, 

And niyit, and sleep in the night. 

Ilis speech is a burning fire ; 

With his lips he travaileth ; 

In his heart is a^lindrfiesire, * 

In his eyes ^reknowledge of death j 



l6 


ATALANTA IN CALYDON. 


He weaves, and is clothed with derision; 
Sows, and he shall not reap; 

' His life is a watch or a Vision * 

; ^ Between a sleep and a sleep. , 

h 

MELEAGER. ' 

O sweet new heaven and air without a star, 

Fair day, be fair and welcome, as 1;o men 
With deeds .to do and praise* to pluck from thee. 
Come forth a child, born with clear sound and light, 
With laughter and swift limbs and prosiierous looks ; 
That this great hunt with heroes for the hounds 
May leave thee memorable and us well sped. 

ALTHEA. 

Son, first I praise thy prayer, then bid thee speed ; 

^ But the gods hear men’s hands before their lips, 

And heed beyond all crying and sacrifice 
Light of things done and noise of labouring men. 

But thou, being armed and perfect for the deed, * 

I 

Abide; for like rain-flakes in a wind they grow, v 
The men thy fellows, and ^he choice of the world, 
Bound to root out the tusked plague, and leave 
Thanks and safe days and peace in Calydon. 

t 

MELEAGER. 

For t(ie whole city and all the low-lying land 
Flames, and the soft air sound^s with them that come 
The gods give aU these fruit of ^11 their works. , ■ 
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AJ-TH/EA. 

Set thine eye thither and fix thy spirit and say 
Whom there thou knowest; for sharp mixed shadow 
• and wind 

Blown up between .the morning and the mist, 

With steam of steeds and flash of bridle or wheel, 
And fire, and parcels of the broken dawn, 

And du'^t divided by hard .light, and spears 
That shine and shift as the edge of wild beasts' eyes. 
Smite upon mine ; so fiery their blind edge 
Burns, and bright points break up and baffle day. 

A 

MELEAGER. 

The first, for many I know not, being far off, 

Peleus the T.arissaean, couched with whom 
Sleeps the white sea-bred wife and silver-shod, i, 
Fair as fled foam, a goddess ; and their son ^ 

Most swift and splendid of men's children born. 

Most like a god, full of the future fame. 

0 ALTH.®A. 

Who are these shining like r5ie sundered star ? 

MELEAGER. 

Thy sister’s sons’, a double flower of men. 

ALTHAEA. 

O sweetest kin to me in*all the world* 

O t«jn-bom blood of,Leda, gracious heads 



i8 


ATALANTA IN CALYDON. 


Like kindled lights in untempestuous henven, 
h'tiir flower-like stars on the iron foam of fight, 
With what glad heart and kindliness*of soul, 

Es cn to the staining of both ej'es with tears 
And kindling of warm eyelids wdlh desire, 

A great way off I greet you, and rejoice 
Seeing you so fair, and moulded like as gods. 
I'ar off ye come, and least in years of these, 
Uut lordliest, but wwth lovo to look upon. • 


MELEAGER. 

Even such (for sailing hither 1 saw far hence, 

And where Eurotas hollows his moist took 
Nigh Sjiarta with a strenuous-hearted stream) 

Even such I saw their sisters ; one swan-white, 
■'i'he little Helen, and less fair than she 
Fair Clytaemnestra, grave as pasturing fawns 
Who fi'ed and fear some arrow ; but at w'hilos, 

\ U0 ^ « VI 4fA m « 

.As ope smitten with love or wrung with jov, 

She laughs and lightens with her eyes, and then 
AVeeps ; whereat Helen, having laughed, weeps too 
And the other chides her 
nought, 

But cheeks and lips and eyelids kisses her. 
Laughing; so fare they, as in tlieir bloomlcss bud 
And full of unblown life, the bl oo d of gods. 

\ * ALTH.«A. 

Sweet days befall them and good loves and lords, 
And tender and temperate honours of the hearth 


, and she being chid 
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Peace, and a perfect life and blameless bed. 

But who shows next an*leagle wrought in gold» 
That flames and beats broad wings against the sun 
And with void mouth gapes after emptier prey ? 


MEl.EAGKR. 

Know by that sign the reign of Telamon 
Between the fierce mouths of the encountering brine 
()n the*strait reefs of twiee-washed Salamis. / 


AI.TH.EA. 

Foi like one great of hand he bears himself, 
Vine-chapletcd, with savoufs of the sea, '* • 

(jhttenng as wine and moving as a wave. 

But who girt round there roughly follows him? 


ML I.EAGER. 

Anra^us, great of hand, an iron bulk, • 

'I’wo-edged for tight as the axe against his arm, ^ 
Wh^i drives against the surge of stormy spears 
Tull-sailed ; him Cepheus follows, his twin-bom, 
name next his df all Arcadian men. 

i 

ALTHjEA. 

Praise be with men abroad : chaste lives with us, 
Home-keeping days and household reverences. 

> 

MELEAGER. 

Next by the left unsandalled foot know thou 
Tlmsail and bar of this .^tolian land. 
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Thy brethren, Toxeus and the violent-souled 
Plexippus, over-swift with hand and tongue; 

For hands are fruitful, but the ignoraht mouth 
Blows and corrupts their work with barren breath. 


ALTHiEA. 

Speech too bears fruit, being worthy; and air blows 
down , • . 

Things' poisonous, and high-seated violences, 
j And with charmed words and songs have men put out 
1 Wild evil, and the fire of tyrannies. 

MELEAGER. 

Yea, all things have they, save the gods and love. 


ALTHiEA. 

t 

, Love thou the law and cleave to thin gs ordained . 


MELEAGER. 

r 

Law lives upon their lips v^hom these applaud, 

k 


ALTHiEA. 

S 

How sayest thou these? what god applauds new 
things ? 

• MELEAGER. 

I' 

Zeus, who hath fear and custom ynder foot. 
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•ALTH.^ 

4 

But loves not lavs thrown down and lives awry. 

' MELEAGER, 

Yet is not less himself than his own law. 


ALTHiEA. 

Nor shifts and shuffles old things up and dowR. 

MELEAGER. 

But what he will remoulds {ind discreates. 

ALTHAEA. 

Much, but not this, that each thing live its life. 


MELEAGER. 


Nor only live, but lighten and lift up higher. 


ALTHAEA. 


breaks itself, and tocf much gained is gone. 


MELEAGER. 

Things gained arc gone, but great things done endure. 

ALTHEA. • 

Child, if a man serve law through all his life 
An^J^^with his whole,heart worship, him all gods 
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Praise j but who loves it only with his lips, 

And npt in heart and deed desiring it 
Hides a perverse will with obsequious words, 
^Him heaven infatuates and his twin-born fate 
Tracks, and gains on him, scenting sms far off^ 
And the swift hounds of violent death devour. 

Be man at one with equal-minded gods, 

So shall he prosper; n ot through law s tornai)). 
Viola_^d rule and a new face of things. ' 

, A w'oman armed imikcs war u]X>n herself, 
Unwomanlike, and treads down use and wont 
' And the sweet common honour that she hath, 
Love, and the cry of children, and the hand 
Trothplight and mutual mouth of marriages. 

This doth she, being unloved ; wdiom if one love, 
Not fire nor iron and the wide-mouthed wars 
Are deadlier than her lips or braided liair. 

For of the one comes poison, and a curse 
Falls from the other and bums the lives of men. 



But thou, son, be not filled with evil dreams, 

Nor with desire of these things; for with time 
Blind love burns out; but if one feed it full 
Till some discolouring stain dyes all his life. 

He shall keep nothing praiseworthy, nor die 
The sweet wi^e death of old men honourable, 

Who have lived out all the length of all their years 


Blameless, and seen well-pleased the face of gods, 
And without shame and without fear have wrought 
Things memorable, and while their days held out 


In sight of all men and the sun’s >.great light 


\ 


t 
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Have gat them glory and given of their own praise 
I'o the earth that bare^iiera and the day tliat bred,. 
Home friends and far-off hospitalities, 

And filled with gracious and memorial fame 
Lands loved of summer or washed by violent seas, 
'Lowns populous and many unlooted Wiiys, 

And alien lips and native witli their own. 

F>iit when white age and venerable death 
Mow down the strength and life within their limbs. 
Drain out the blood and darken tlieir clear e)es, 
Immortal honour is on them, having past 
'I'hroiigh splendid life and death desirable 
Ta the clear seat and remote throne of souls, 

T.ands indiscoverable in the unheard-of west. 

Round which the strong stream of a sacred sea 
Rolls without wind for ever, and the snow 
'Fliere shows not her white wings and windy feet, 
Nor thunder nor swift ram saith anything, , 

Nor the sun burns, but all things rest and thrive ; 
And these, filled full of days, divine and dead, 
liages and singers fiery from the god, ^ 

such as loved their land and all things good 
And, best beloved of best bien, liberty, 

Free lives and lips, free hands of men free-born, 
And whatsoever on earth was honourable 

t 

And whosoever of all the ephemeral seed, 

Live there a life no liker to the gods ^ / 

But nearer than their life of terr^nb days. 

Love thou such life afld look for siffch a death. 

But from the light and fiery dreams of love 
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Spring heavy sorrows and a sleepless life. 

Visions not dreams, whose lid^; no charm Shall close 
Nor song assuage them waking ; and swift death 
Crushes with sterile feet the unripening ear, 

Treads out the timeless vintage ; whom do thou 
Eschewing embrace the luck of this thy life, 

Not without honour ; and it shall bear to thee 
Such fruit as men reap from spent hours and wear, 
Few men, but happy ; of whom be thou, O son, 
Hapjjifcst, if thou submit thy soul to fate, 

And set thine eyes and heart on hopes high-bom 
And divine deeds and abstinence divine. 

*50 shall thou be toward all men all thy days 
As light and might communicable, and burn 
From heaven among the stars above the hours, 

'And break not as a man breaks nor burn down: 

For to whom other of all heroic names 
Have the gods given his life in hand as thine ? 

And gloriously hast thou lived, and made thy life 

To me that bare thee and to all men bom 

• • 

Thankworthy, a praise for ever ; and hast won fame, 
AVhen wild wars broke all round thy father’s hOu&^ ^ 
And the mad people of windy mountain ways 
Laid spears against us like a sea, and all 
! ^tolia thundered with Thessalian hoofs ; 

Yet these, as wind baffles the foam, and beats 
Straight back the relaxed ripple, didst thou break 
And loosen all their lances, till undone 
And man from man they fell; for ye twain stood 
God against god, Ares and Artemis, 
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And thou the mightier j wherefore she unleashed 

A sharp-toothed curse \hou too shalt overcome; 

For in the greener blossom of thy life ’ 

Ere the full blade caught flower, and when time gave 

Respite, thou didst not slacken soul nor sleep, 

But with great hand and heart seek praise of men 

Out of sharp straits and many a grievous thing, 

Seeing the strange foam of undivided seas 
^ «•» 

On channels never'sailed'in, and by shores 
Where the old winds cease not blowing, and all the 
night 

Thunders, and day is no delight to men. 

CHORUS. 

Meleager, a noble wisdom and fair words 

The gods have given this woman; hear thou these. 

MELEAGER. 

O mother, I am not fain to strive in speech 
Nor set my mouth against thee, who art wise 
Ev^a as they say and full of sacred words. 

But one thing 1 know siirelj^, and cleave to this; 

That diough 1 be not subtlejiLwit as thou 
Nor womanlike to weave sweet words, and melt 
'^Mutable minds of wise men as with fire, 

I too, doing justly and reverencing the gods, 

Shall not want wit to see what things be right. 

For whom tlfey love and whom reject, being gods, 
There is no man but seeth, and in good time 
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Submits himself, refraining all his heart. 

And I too as thou sayest have seen great things; 

Seen otherwhere, but chiefly when ihft sail 
First caught between stretched rojies th^ roaring west, 
And all our oars smote eastward, and the wind 
First flung round faces of seafaring men 
* While splendid snow-flakes of the sundering foam. 
And the first furrow in virginal green sea 
Followed the plunging ploughshare*of hewn pine, 
jAiid closed, as when deep sleep subdues man’s breath 
' Li])s close and heart subsides ; and closing, shone 
jSynlikewith many a Nereid’s hair, and moved 

S 

;j<.ounil many a trembling mouih of doubllhj gods, 
Risen out of sunless and sonorous gulfs 
‘/r«hrough waning water and into sliallow light, 

’That watched us ; and when flying the dove mus 
snared 

As with«men’s hands, but we shot after and sped 
Clcai through the irremeable Symplegadcs ; 

‘w 

And chiefliest when hoar beach and hcrbl<;ss cliff 
Stood out ahead from Cjjl^his, and we heard 
Clefts hoarse with wind, and saw through narroTli^ng 
reefs 

The lightning of the intolerable w'ave 
Flash, and the w'hitc w'et flame of breajeers burn 
Far under a kindling south-wind, as a lamp 
Bums and bends all its blow'ing flame one way ; 

Wild heights untravelled of the wind, and vales 
Cloven seaward by their violent streams, and white 
With bitter flowers and bright salt scurf of brine ; 
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Heard sweep their sharp swift gales, and bowing bird- 
wise 

Shriek with birds’ voices, and with furious feet . 
TrearJ loose the long skirts of a storm ; and saw ' Y 
The wliole white Euxine clash together and fall 
Full mouthed, and thunderous from a thousand throats : 
Yet we drew thither and won the fleece and won 
Medea, deadlier than the sea ; but there 
Seeing inany a wonder and fearful things to men 
I saw not one thing like this one seen here, 

Most fair and fearful, feminine, a god, 

Faultless ; whom I that love not, being unlike, 

/Fear, and give honour, and dhoose Irom all the gods. 

LENEtrs. 

Lady, the daughter of Thestius, and thou, son, 

Not ignorant of your strife nor light of wit. 

Scared with vam dreams and fluttering like speht fire, 

I come to judge between you, but a king • 

Full if past days and wise from years endured. 

Nor thee I praise, who art fain to undo things done : 
Nor thee, who art swift to cs^em them overmuch. 

For what the hours have given is given, and this 
Changeless ; howbeit these change, and in good time 
Devise new things and good, not one thing still. 

Us have they sent now at our need for help 
Among men armed a woman, foreign born. 

Virgin, not like the natural flower of things 

That grows and bears and brings forth fruit and dies; 

Unlovable, no light for a husband’s house. 
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Espoused y a glory among unv^edded girls, 

And chosen of gods wlio reverence maidenhood. 
These too we honour m honouring her ; but thou, 
Abstain thy feet from following, and thine eyes 
From amorous touch; nor set toward hers thine heart, 
Son, lest hate bear no deadlier fruit than love. 


ALTHJEA. 

O king, thou art wise, but wisdom halts; and just, 
But the gods love not justice more than fate. 

And smite the righteous and the violent mouth, 

And mix with insolent blood the reverent man’s, 

And bruise the holier as the lying lips. 

Enough; for wise words fail me, and my heart 
’ Takes fire and trembles flamewise, O my son, 

O child, for thine head’s sake ; mine eyes wax thick, 
Turnirjg toward thee, so goodly a weaponed man, 

Sp glorious ; and for love of thine own eyes 
They are darkened, and tears bum them, fierce as fire, 
And my lips pause and my soul sinks with love. 

But by thine hand, by thy sweet life and eyes, 

By thy great heart and these clasped knees, O son, 

1 pray thee that thou slay me nqt with thee. ^ 

For there was never a mother womai^bom 
Loved her sons better; and never a queen of tpen « 
More perfect in her heart toward whom she loved. 
For what lies light on many and they forget, 

Small things and transitory as a wind o’ the sea, 

I forget never; I have seen thee all thine years 
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A man in arms, strong^and a joy to men 
Seeing thine head glitter-and thine hand bum its way 
Through a hcavylind iron furrow of sundering speajrs ; 
But always also a flower of three suns old, 

The small one thing that lying drew down my life 
To lie with thee aild feed thee ] a child and weak, 
Mine, a delight to no man, sweet to me. 

Wlio then sought to thee? who gat help? who knew 
If thou Vert goodly ? nay,' no man at all. 

< • 

Or what sea saw thee, or sounded with thine oar, 
Child ? or what strange land shone with war through 
thee ? 

But fair for me thou wert, O* little life. 

Fruitless, the fruit of mine own flesh, and blind, 

More than much gold, ungrown, a foolish flower 
For silver nor bright snow nor feather of foam 
Was whiter, and no gold yellower than thine hair, 

O child, my child; and now thou art lordlier grown, 
Not lovelier, nor a new thing in mine eyes, ^ 

I ch|rgc thee by thy soul and this my breast, tC- 
Fear thou the gods and me and thine own heart, 


Lest' all these turn against thee ; for who knows 
What wind upon what wave of altering time 


Shall speak a storm and blow calamity ? 
Andfthere is nothing stabile in the world 


Bnt the gods break it; yet not less, fair son, 

If but one thing be stronger, if one endure, 

« 

Surely the bitter and the rooted love 

_ - i ^ % 

That bums between us, going from me to thee, 

Shall more endure than all things. What dost thou, 
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Following strange loves ? why wilt thou kill mine heart ? 

r C 

*’ I>o, I talk wild and windy words, and fall 

« 

! From my clear wits, and seem of mine own self 
^ Dethroned, dispraised, disseated ; and,my mind, ' * 

'Phat^was my crown, bieaks, and mine heart is gone, 
And'I am naked of my soul, and stand 
Ashamed, as a mean woman ; lake thou thought: 
Live if thou wilt, and if thou wilt not, look. 

The gods have given thee Itfe to Pose or kee]j^ 

ITiou shall not die as men die, but thine end 
Fallen upon thee shall break me unaware. 


lUFLLAGER. 

Queen, ray whole heart is molten with thy tears, 
And my limbs yearn with pity of thee, and love 
Compels with grief mine eyes and labouring breath : 
For w^.it thou art I know thee, and this thy brenst 
And thy fair eyes I worship, and am bound 
Tow.ird thee in spirit and love thefc in all my soul 
For there is nothing tembler to men 
Than the sweet face of mothers, and the might. 

But w’hat shall be let be‘; for us the day 
Once only lives a little, and is not found. 

Time and the fruitful hour are more than we, 

And these lay hold upon us; but thou, God, 

Zeus,, the sole steersman of the helm of things. 
Father, be swift fo see us, and as thou wait 
Help : or if adverse, as thou wilt, refrain. 
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Chorus. 

f 

\^"c have seen thee, O Love, thou art fair; thdu art 
♦ goodly, O Love ; 

Tliy \'nngs make light in the air as the wings of a dove 

'J’hyfcet are asw'incls that divide the stream of the sea , 

Kaitli is thy covering to hide thee, the garment of thee, 

'I'hoii art swift and subtle and blind as a flame of fire , 

llcfoie jhee the langhter,* behind thee the tears of 
^ 1 

[ clcsiie; • 

jAnd twain go forth beside thee, a man with a maul, 
|Her eyes aie the eyes of a bride whom delight makes 
; afraid ; 

! As the breath in the buds that stir is her bridal breath ; 

( 

' lint I'ate IS the name of her; and his name is Death. 
I'or an evd blossom was born 

r s 

Of sea foam and the frothing of blood, • 
Blood-red and bitter of fruit, 

^ And the seed of it laughter and tears, • 
And the leaves of it madness and scorn ; 

If 

A bitter flower from the bud, 

Sprung of the sea w’lthout root. 

Sprung without graft from the years. 

The weft of the world was unlorn 

That is woven of the day on the night, , 

The hair of the hours was nol white 
Nor the raiment of*time overwofn. 

When a wonder, a world’s delight, 
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A perilous goddess was b^rn ; 

And the waves of the sea as she came 
Clove, and the foam at her feet,* 

Fawning, rejoiced to bring foi;th 
A fleshly blossom, a flame 
Filling the heavens with heat ’ 

To the cold white ends oMhe north. 

And in air the clamorous birds, 

And* men upon earth that hear 
Sweet articulate words 

Sweetly divided apart, 

And in shallow and channel and mere 
The rajud and footless herds, 

Rejoiced, being foolish of heart. 

K 

For all they said upon earth, 
tShe is fair, she is white like a dove. 

And the life of the world in her breath 
Breathes, and is bom at her birth; 

For they knew thee for mother of love. 
And knew thee not mother of death 

What hadst thou to do being bom, 

Mother, when winds were at e^se, 

As a flower of the springtime of corn, 

. A flower of the foam of the seas ? 

For bitter tKbu wast from.thy birth, 
Aphroditfe, a mother 6f strife j 
For before thee some rest was on earth, 


f 
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A little respite from tears, 

A little pleasure of life; 

For life was not then as thou art, 

But as one that waxeth in years 
Sweet-spoken, a fruitful wife; 

Earth had no thorn, and desire 
No sting, neither death any dart; 

What hadst thou to do amongst these, 

• Thou, clothed wfth a burni ng fi re. ; ^ 
Thou, girt with sorrow of lieart, 

Thou, sprung of the seed of the seas 
As an ear from a seed of corn, 

As a brand plucked forth of a pyre, 
As a ray shed forth of the morn, 

For division of soul and disease, 

For a dart and a sting and a thorn ? 

What ailed thee then to be bom ? 


Was there not evil enough, 

^Mother, and anguish on earth 
Bom with a man at his birth. 

Wastes underfoot, and-above 

s 

Storm out of heaven, and dearth 
Shaken dow^ from the shining thereof, 
WVecks from afar overseas 
And peril of snallow.and firth. 

And tears that spring and increase 
In the barren places of mirth, 

D 



ATALANTA IN CALYDON, 


That thou, having wings^.as a dove. 

Being girt with desire for a girth, 

That thou must come after these. 

That thou must lay on him love? . 

Thou sliouklst not so have befen bom 
But death should have risen with thee. 
Mother, and visihl'e fear, 

(Irief, and the wringing of hands, 

• * 

And noise of many that mourn; 

The smitten bosom, the knee 

Bowed, and in each man’s ear 

A cry as of perisliing lands, 

A moan as of people in jirison, 

A tumult of infinite griefs ; 

And thunder of storm on the sands, 

And wailing of wives on the shore, 

Aijd under thee newdy arisen 

Loud shoals and shijnvrccking reefs. 

Fierce air and violent light \ 

Sail rent and sundering oar, 

Darkness, and noises of night; 

Clashing of streams in the sea, 

Wave against wave as a sword, 

Clamour of currents, and foa;n; 

Rains making ruin on earth, 

i Winds that wax ravenous and roam 
1 * 

As wolves in a wolfish horde ; 

Fruits growing faint in the tree, 

And blind things dead in their birth ; 
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Famine, and flighting of com, 

When thy-tinie was come to be bom.. 

.All these we know of; but thee 
Who shall discern or declare ? 

In the iittcrmobt ends of the sea 

and hair, 
as fire 

Between tlie wheel of the sun 
And the flying flames of the air ? 

Will thou turn thee not yet nor have pity, 
But abide with despair and desire 
And the ci)ung of artnies undone, 
Lamentation of one with another 
And breaking of city by city ; 

The dividing of friend against friend, 

The severing of brother and brother; 
Wilt thou utterly bring to an end ? • 

Have mercy, mother! 

» 

For against all men from of old 
Thou hast set thine hand as a curse. 

And cast out gods from their places. 
These things are spoken of thee. 

Strong kings and goodly with gold 
Thou hast found out arrows to pierce, 

And made their kingdoms and races • 

As dust and surf of the sea. 

All these, overburdened with woes 
And with length of their' days waxen weak, 


The light of thinejeyelids 
The light of th;^^ bosom 
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Thou slowest j and s|ntest moreover 
Upon Tyro an evil thing, 

[Rent hair and a fetter and blows 

Making bloody the flower of the .cheek, 
Though she lay by a god as a lover, 
Though fair, and the seCd of a king. 
For of old, being full offlhy fire. 

She endured not lonper to wear 
On her bosom a saffron vest, 




On her shoulder an ashwood miiver: 


Being mixed and made one through desire 
With Enipeus, and all her hair 

Made moist with his mouth, and her breast 
Filled full of the foam of the ru er. 


ATALANTA 

Sun, and clear light among green hills, and day 
Late risen and long sought after, and you just gods 
Whose hands divide anguish and recompense, 

But first the sun’s white sister, a maid in heaven. 
On earth of all maids 'H’orshiiiped—hail, and hear, 
And witness with me if not withdut sign sent, 

Not without rule and reverence, 1 a maid 
Hallowed, and huntress holy as whom I serVe, 
Here in your sight and eyeshot of tht^e men 
Stand, gilt as-they toward hunting, and my shafts 
Drawn; wherefore all ye stand up on my side. 

If 1 be pure and all ye righteous gods. 

Lest one revile me, a woman,' yet no wife, 

That berar a spear for spindle, and tliis bow strung. 
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For a web woven; an(^ with pure lips salute 
Heaven, and the face 6F all the gods, and dawn 
Killing with maiden flames and maiden flowers 
The^ starless fold o’ the stars, and making sweet 
The warm wan heights of the air, moon-trodden ways 
And breathless ga'tes dnd extreme hills of heaven. 
Whom, having ottered w*ilcr and bloodless gifts, 
Flowers, and a golden circlet of pure hair, 

Next Ailemis I bid be fax Durable 

And make this day all golden, hers and ours. 

Gracious and good and white to the unblamed end. 

Bill thou, () well-beloved, of all ray days 

Eld It be fruitful, and a cro\im for all, 

'Po bring forth leaves and bind round all my hair 
With pel feet (haplet? woven for thine of thee. 

I'or not without the word of thy chaste mouth, 

For not without law given and clean command, 
Across the white straits of the running sea * 

From Elis even to the Acheloi.in horn, , 

I wi^i clear wands came hither and gentle gods. 

Far off my father’s house, and left uncheered 
lasius, and uncheered the Arcadian hills 
And all ihcir green-haired waters, and all woods 
Disconsolate, lo hear no horn of mine 
Blown, and behold no flash of swift white feet 

' MEI.EAGER. • 

* 

For thy name’s sake and awe toward thy chaste head, 

O holiest Atalanta, 'no man jlares 

Praise the6, though fairer than whom all men praise. 
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And godlike for thy grace of hallowed hair 

And holy habit of thine eyes, and feet 

That make the blown foam neither S\vift nor white 

Though tlae wind winnow and whirl it; »yet we praise 

Gods, found because of thee adorable 

And for thy sake praiseworthiest from all men; 

Thee therefore we praise alsfc, thee as these, 

Pure, and a light lit at the l^nds of gods. 

TOXKUS. 

How long will 5 ’^e whet s^iears Avith eloquence, 

Tight, and kill beasts dry-handed with sweet words? 
Cease, or talk still and slay thy boars at home. 

' PLEXIPPUS. 

Why, if she ride among us for a man. 

Sit thou for her and spin; a man grown girl 

Is worth a woman Aveaiioned; sit thou here. 

< 

MELKAGER. 

t. 

Peace, and be wise j no gods love idle speech. 

PLEXIPrUS. 

Nor any man a man’s mouth woman^tongued. 

€ 

MELEAGER. 

A 

For tny lips bite not sharper than mine hands. 

PLEXIPRUS. 

Nay, both bite soft, but no whit softly mine. 
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I 

MELEAGER. 

Keep thine hands clean; they have time enough to 
stain. . 

• PLRXIPPUS. 

I'or thine shall rest and \"ax not red to-day. 

MELEAGER. 

Have all thy will of words; talk out thine heart. 

ALTHEA. 

4 

Refrain 3 ^oiir lips, 0 brethren, and my son. 

Lest words turn snakes and bite you uttering them. 

•mum '' p« * 

TOXEUS. 

pAcept she give her blood before the gods, ^ 

What profit shall a maid be among men ? 

PLEXTPPUS. 

Let her come crowned and stretch her throat for a 
; ^ icnife, 

r'lfleat out her spirit and die, and so shall men 
Through her too prosper and through jirosperous gods; 
l^ut noyme through her living; shall she live 
f ‘'A'*flower-bud of the.flower-bed, or sweet fruit » 

For kisses and the honey-making mouth, ■ 

And play the shield for*strong men and the spear? 
Then shall the heifer and her mate lock horns, 
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And the bride overbear the g|oom, and men 
Gods; for no less division sunders these; 

Since all things made are seasonable in time, 

But if one alter unseasonable are all. . 

But thou, O Zeus, hear me that I may slay 
This beast before thee and no mart halve with me 
Nor woman, lest these mock thee, though a god, 

Who hast made men strongi and thou being wise be 
held 

Foolish; for wise is that thing which endures. 

ATALANTA. 

Men, and the chosen of all this people, and thou, 
King, I beseech you a little bear W'ith me. 

For if my life be shameful that I live. 

Let the gods witness and their wrath; but these 
Cast no such word against me. Thou, O mine, 

O holy, O happy goddess, if I sin 
Changing the words of women and the works 
For spears and strange men’s faces, hast not thou 
One shaft of all thy sudden seven that pierced 
Seven through the bosom or shining throat or side. 
All couched about one mother’s loosening knees, 

All holy bom, engraffed of T^-iitalus ? 

But if toward any of you I am overbold 
That take thus much upon me, let him think 
How»I, for all my forest holiness, 

Fame, and this armed and iron maidenhood, 

Pay thus much also; I shall fiave no man’s love 
For ever, and no face of children bom 
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Or feeding lips upon or fastening eyes 
For ever, nor being dead" shall kings my sons 
Mourn me and bory, and tears on daughters’ cheeks 
Bumj but a oold and sacred life, but strange, 

But far from dances and the back-blowing torch, 

Far off from flowers or any bed of man, 

Shall my life be for ever: ‘ me the snows 
Tlrat face the first o’ the jporning, and cold hills 
Full of the land-wind and sea-travelling storms 
And many a wandering wing of noisy nights ’ 

7'hat know the thunder and hear the thickening 
wolves— 

Me the utmost pine and foodess frost of woods 
That talk with many winds and gods, the hours ' - 
Re-risen, and white divisions of die dawn, 

Springs thousand-tongued with tlie intermitting rreJ 
And streams that murmur of the modier snow— 

Me these allure, and know me \ but no man • 

Knows, and my goddess only. Lo now, see 
If ory; of all you these things vex at all. 

Would God that any of you had all the praise 
And I no manner of memory when I die. 

So might I show before her perfect eyes 
Pure, whom 1 follow, a maiden to my death. 

But for the res# let all have all they will; 

Fqt is it a grief to you that I have part, 

Being woman merely, in your male might and deeds 
Done by main strength ? yet in my body is throned 

t * 

As great a heart, and in my spirit, O men, 

I have not less of godlike. Evil it were 
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That one a cqward should mixfwith you, one hand 
Foaiiui, one eye abase itself; and these 
Well might ye hate and well revile, not me. 

. .^'or not the difference of the several flesh 
>“Jieing vile or noble or beautiful or base 
Makes praiseworthy, but jiurer spirit and heart 
Higher than these meaner mouths and limbs, that 
feed, 

Rise, rest, and are and are not; and for me, • 

What should I say? but by the gods of the world 
And this my maiden body, by all oaihs 
\ ^ That bind the tongue of men and the evil will, 

I am not mighty-minded, nor desire 

Crowns, nor tne spoil of slain things nor the fame; 

Feed ye on these, cat and wmx fat; cry out, 

'' Laugh, having eaten, and leap without a lyre, 

Sing, mix the wind with clamour, smite and shake 
SonoroAs timbrels and tumultuous hair, 

And fijl the dance up with tempestuous feet, 

For I will none ; but having jirayed my prayers , 

And made thank-offering for prosperities, 

I shall go hence and no man see, me more. 

What thing is this for you to' shout me down, 

What, for a man to grudge me this my life 
As it were envious of all vours, and I *• 

A thief of reputations ? nay, for now, 

If thete be any highest in heaven, a god 
Above all thrones and thunders of the gods 
Throned, and the wheel of the w'orld roll under him, 
Judge he between me and all of you, and see 
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It I transgress at all: bu* ye, refrain 
Transgressing hands and reinless mouths, and keep . 
Silence, lest by much foam of violent words 
And proper poison of your lips ye die. 


• (ENEUS. 

i) flower of Tegca, maiden, fleetest foot 
, And holiest head of women, have good cheer 
• ()f thy good words : but ye, depart with her 
In peace and reverence, each with blameless eye 
Following his fate ; exalt your hands and hearts, 

Strike, cease not, arrow on arrow and wound on . 
wound, 

And go with gods and with the gods return. 

CHORUS. 

Who hath given man siiccch ? or who hath set therein 
A thorn for peril and a snare for sin ? 

For in the word his life is and his breath, 

And^in the word his death, 

That madness and the infatuate heart may breed 
From the word’s womb the deed 
And life bring one thing forth ere all pass by, 

Even one thing which is ours yet cannot die— 

Death. Hast thou seen him ever anywhere, ^ 

Time's twin-born brother, in^perishable as he 
Is penshable and plaintive, clotlied with care 
And mutable as sand, 

But death is sjrong and full of bloo d an d fair 
And perdurable and like a lord of land? 



44 


ATALANTA IN CALYDON. 


Nay, time thou seest not, desfth thou wilt not see 
•Till Jifc’s right hand be loosened from thine hand 
And thy life-days from thee. * 

IsFor the gods very subtly fashion • 

Madness with sadness upon earth ; 

{Not knowing in any wise compassion, 

Nor holding pity of any worth ; 

And many things they have given and taken, 

And wro.ught and mined many things; 

The firm land have they loosed and shaken. 

And sealed the sea with all her springs ; 

* Tliey have wearied time with heavy burdens 
And vexed the lips of life with breath : 

Set men to labour and given them guerdons, 
Death, and great daikness after death : 

\ Put moans into the bridal measure 
And on the bridal wools a stain; 

And Circled pain about with jileasure. 

And girdled pleasure about with pain ; 

And strewed one marriage-bed with tears and fire 
For extreme loathing and supreme desire. 1 

What shall be done with all these tears of ours ? 

Shall they make watersprings in the fair heaven 
To bathe tlie brows of morning ? or like flowers 
Pe shed and shine before the starriest hours. 

Or made t^he raiment of the weeping Seven ? 

Or rather, O our masters, shall they be 
Food for the famine of the grievous sea, 

A great Wfell-head of lamentation 
Satiating the sad gods ? or fall and flovf 
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Among the years and seasons to and fro, 

And wash their feet with tribulation 
And fill them full with grieving ere they go ? 

Alas, our lords, and yet alas again, 

Seeing all your iron heaven is gilt as gold 
But all we smite thereat in vain; 

. Smite the gates barred witli groanings manifold, 

,' But all the floors are paven with our pain. 

Yea, and with weariness of lips and eyes,^'^ 

With breaking of the bosom, and with sighs, 

Wc labour, and are clad and fed with grief 
And filled with days wc would not fain behold 
And nights we would not heaf of; we wax old, 

All we wax old and wdther like a leaf. 

We are outcast, straye^between bright sun and moon ; 

Our light and darkness are as leaves of flowers, 
Black flowers and white, that perish; and the noon 
As midnight, and the night as daylight hours.* 

) A little fruit a little while is ours, 

I , And the worm finds it soon. 

But up in heaven the high gods one by one 
Lay hands upon the dr aught th at quickeneth. 
Fulfilled with all tears shed and all things done. 

And stir with «oft imperishable breath 
The bubbling bitterness of life and death, 

9 ( 

And hold it to our bps and laugh; but they 
Preserve their lips from tasting night or day, 

Lest they tob change and sleep, the fates that spun, 
The lips that made us and the hands that slay; 
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Lest all these change, aSlI heaven bow dowji to 
none, 

Change and be subject to the secular sway 
And terrene revolution of the sun. , 

Therefore they thrust it from them, putting time away. 

* 

I would the wine of time, made sharp and sweet 
With multitudinous days and nights and tears 
And many mixing savours of strange years,* 

Were no more trodden ol them under feet, 

Cast out and spilt about their holy places : 

• That life were given Lliem as a fruit to eat 
And death to drink as water , that the light 
Might ebb, drawn backward from their eyes, and 
night 

Hide for one hour the imperishable fates. 

That they might n.se up sad in heaven, and know 
SoiTovV and sleep, one paler than young snow, 

One cold as blight of dew' and ruinous rani , 

R.ise up and rest aoil sufter a little, gnd be 
Aw'hile as all things born with us and we, 

■ And grieve as men, and like slain men be slain. 

I 

t 

k 

For now we know not of them ; but one saith 
The gods are gracious, praising God; and one, 
When hast thou seen ? or hast thou felt his breath 
Touch, nor-^onstimc thine eyelid^ as the sun, 

Nor fill thee to the lips with fiery death? 

None hath beheld him, none 
Seen above other gods and shapes of things, 

Sw’ift without feet and flying witl^out w'ings, 
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Intolerable, not clad wif4i death or life, 

Insntiable, not known of night or day, 

The lord of love a?nd loathing and of strife 
’\Mio gives afstar and takes a sun a\vay ; 

VVlio shapes the soul, and makes hgr a barren wife 
To the earthly body and grievous growth of clay ; 
."VMio turns the large limbs to a little flame 
And binds the great sea with a little sand ; 

Who inTikcs desire, and slays desire with shame; 

AVdio shakes the heaven as ashes in his hand ; 

Who, seeing the light and shadow' for the same, 

bids day waste night as fire devours a brand, 

1 

Smites w'ithout sw'ord, and scourges without rod , 

ev'il^.Ood. 

yea, with thine liate, O God, thou hast covered us,- 
' One s.iith, and hidden our eyes away from sight, 

, And made ns transitory and hazardous, 4 i - 
1 iight things and slight; 

Yet ha,ve men praised thee, saying, He hath made 
man tjius, 

And he doeth right. 

Thou hast kissed us, and hast smitten ; thou hast laid 
Upon us with thy left hand life, and said. 

Live: and again»thou hast said. Yield up your brt^th. 
And with thy nght hand laid upon us death. 

. ^ , I? 

Tjiou hast sent us sleep,and stricken sleep with dreims, 
Saying, Joy is not, but love of joy §hall be ; 

Thot^ hast ma'de sweet springs for all tlie pleasant 
streams, 

tu ^ end* tliou heet made yicm bitter with the sea. 
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Thou hast fed one rose with dnst of many men j 
. Thou hast marred one face with fire of. naany tears; 
Thou hast taken love, and given iis sorrovt^ again; 

4 t ■* w 

With pain thou hast filled us full to, the eyes and 
ears. 

Therefore because thou ar^‘strp^rg, our father, and 

* 

we 

Feeble; and thou art against us, and thine hand 

Constrains us in the shallows of the sea 

■ 

And breaks us at the limits of the land; 

Because thou hast bent thy lightnings as a bow, 

And loosed the hours like arrows /and let fall 
Sms and wild words and many a wing^jd woe 
And wars among us, and one end of all; 

Because thou hast made the thunder, and- thy feet 
Are as a rushing water when the skies 
Break, but thy face as an exceeding heat 
And fiames of fire the eyelids of thine eyes; 
Because thou art over all who are over us ; 

Because thy name is life and our name death; 
Because thou art CTuel and men are piteous, 

And our hands labour and thine hand sc^ttereth; 
Lo, with hearts rent and knees made tremulous, 

Lo, with ephemeral lips and casual breath, 

At least we witness of thee ere we die 
That these things are not otherwise, but thus; 

That each man in his heart sigheth, and saith, 

That all men even as I, 

r g 

All we are against thee, against thee, O God most 
high. 
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But ye/ keej) ye oil eurj.h 
Your li})S'from over-speech, 

Loud words and longing'ar«"so little worth; 

I \ 

And,the ena’is hard 'to coach. 

Por silence after gripvdus,things is good, 

And i^evercnce, and the fear that makes men whole, 
'And ^hame, and rigliteous governance of blood, 

And lordsliip of the soul 

I Bui from sharp words and wits men pluck no fruit, 
And gathei mg thorns they shake the tree at root; 
jpor words divide and rend; 
fBut silence is most noble till ^e end. 


alth.'eA. 

1 heard within the house a cr)'^ of news 
And came forth eastward hither, where the dawn 
Cheers first these warder.gads4hatUace tlie sun * 
And next our eyes unrisen; for unaware 
C'ame clashes of swift hoofs and trampling feet ' 
And through the windy pillhred corridor 
Light sharper than the frecpient flames of day 
'Phat daily fill it from the fiery dawn ; 

(jleains, and a thunder of people that cried out, 
^!\nd dust and hurrying horsemen ; lo their chie^ 
That rode with CEneus rein by rein, returned. 
What cheer, G herald of my lord the king ? 

j 

* 

HERALD. 

Lady, good cheer and great; the boar is slain. 

* > > E 
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CHORUS. 

Praised be all gods that look towawi Calydon. 

ALTHEA. 

' . i 

Good news and brief; but by whose hai)pier hand ? 

HERALD. ‘ 

A maiden’s and a prophet’s and thy son’s. 

ALTHiEA. 

Well fare the spear that severed him and life. 

HERALD. 

Thine own, and not an alien, hast thou blest 

ALTHiEA. 

Twice be thou loo for my sake blest and his. 

HERALD. 

r 

At the king’s word I rode afoam for thm& 

ALTHiEA. 

Thou sayest he tarrieth till they bring the spoil 

+ 

HERALD. 

M 

Hard by the quarry, where they breathe, O queen. 
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« 

ALT^iEA. 

Speak thou their chance; but some bring flowers and 
crown • 

These gods and all the lintel, and shed wine, 

« 

Fetch siicrifice and slay; for heaven is good- 


IIERAI-D. 


Some furlongs northward where the brakes begin 
"West of that narrowing range of warrior hills 
Wliobc brooks have bled with battle when thy son 
Smote Acarnania, there all they made halt, 

n 

-\nd with keen eye took note of spear and hound, 
Royally ranked; Laertes island-born, 

'J’he young Clcrcnian Nestor, Tanopeus, 

And Ccpheus and AnCiCus, mightiest thewcd, 
-\icadians; next, and evil-eyed of these, 

-\rcadian Atalanta, wath twain hounds 
1 .engiliening the leash, and under nose and brow 
Cilitterwig with hiilcss tooth and fire-swift eye; 

Rut from her wliite braced shoulder the plumed shafts 


jKang, and the how shone from her side; next her 
picleager, like a sun in sjjring that strikes 
Bbanch into leaf and bloom into the world, 
glorv amohg men meaner; Iphicles, 

And Jbllowing him that slew the'bifonn bull 
Firithous, and divine Eurytion, 

And, bride-bound to the^ods, ^iacides. u ‘ , 


Then lelamon his brother’ an'd Argive-bom 
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Amphiaraus; and a four-fold Strength, 

Thine, even thy mother’s and thy sister’s sons. 

And recent from the roar of foreign *foam 
Jason, and Dryas twin-begot with war, • 

A blossom of bright battle, sword and man ^ ^ 
Shining; and Idas, and the keenest eye' i, - 

' A 

Of I>ynceus, and Admetus twice-espoused, 

And Hippasus and Hyleus, great in heart. 

These having halted bade blow horns, and rodt 
Through w'oods and waste lands cleft by stormy 
streams. 

Past yew-trees and the heavy hair of [lines, 

And where the dew is thickest under oaks, 

I’his way and that; but (juesting uji and down 

. They saw' no trail nor scented; and one said, 

Ple^ippus, llelj), or help not, Artemis, 

And w'e will flay thy lioarskin with male hands , 

But saying, he ceased and said not that he would. 

Seeing where the giecn ooze of a sun-struck marsh 

Shook with a thousand reed.s untunable. 

And in their moist and multitudinous flower 

Slept no soft slecyi, with violent visions fed, 

The blind bulk of the immeasurable beast. 

And seeing, he shuddered w'ith sharp lust of jiraise 

Through all his limbs, and launched *a double dart, 

» 

And missed; for much desire divided him, 

Tod hot of spirit and feebler than his w'ill. 

That his hand failed, though fervent; and the shaft, 
Sundering tlie rushes, in a tamarisk stem / j >.< 
Shook, and stuck fast; tlien all abode save qne, 
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The Arcadian Atalanla*; from her side 

Sprang her hounds, labouring at the leash, and slipped, 

And plashed ear-deep with plunging feet \ but she 


Saying, Speed it as I send it for thy sake, 

Ooddess, drew bow and loosed; the sudden string 

1 *• 

’-Kang, *ind S[)rang inward, and the waterish air 


Hissed, and the moist plumes of the songless reeds 
^Moved as a wave which the wind moves no more. 
I’ut the boar heaved half out of ooze and slime 


Ills tense flank trembling round the barbed wound, 
Hateful, and fiery with invasive eyes 
And bristling with intolerable hair 
Plunged, and the hounds citing, and green flowers and 
* w lute 


Reddened and broke all round them where they < ime.^ 
And diarging with sheer tusk he drove, and siimit; 
H}leus, and sharp de.itli caught his sudden soul, 

And violent sleep shed night u])on his eyes. * 
d'heii Peleus, w'ith strong stiain of hand and heiiit, 
Shot,,but the sidelong anow slid, and slew 
His comrade born and loving countryman, 

Under the left arm smitten, as he no less 
Poised a like arrow; and bright blood brake afoain, 
And falling, and weighed back by clamorous arms, 
Sharp rang the Mead limbs of Eurytion. 

'rheii one shot happier, the Cadmean seer, 
Amiihiaraus; for lus sacred sliaft 
Pieiced the red circlet of one ravenipg eye 
Peneath the b*rute brows of the sanguine boar, 

Now bloodier from one slain \ but he so galled v ^ 
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Sprang straight, and rearing cried no lesser cry 
Than.thunder and the roar of wintering streams 
That mix their own foam with the yellower sea; 

And as a tower that falls liy fire in fight' 

With ruin of walls and all its archeiy, 

" And bleaks the iron flower of war beneath, f 
Cmshing charred limbs and molten arms of men ; 

So throagh t rushed branches and t)ie reddening brake 
Clamoured and crashed the fervour of his feet, *' 

And trampled, springing &idew,i}s from the tusk, 

Too tardy a moving mould of heavy strength, 

' Anca^us , and as flakes of weak-winged snow 
Bleak, all the hard thews of his heaving limbs 
Broke, and rent flesh fell every way, and blood 
•Flew, and fieri e fragments of no more a man. 

'J'hen all the heroes drew sharp breath, and gazed. 
And smote not; but Meleager, but thy son, ' 

Right in the wild way of the coming curse '>>' 

' KockiTOOfed, fair with fierce and fastened lijis, 

Clear eyes, and springing muscle and shortening 
limb — 


With chin aslani indrawn to a tightening throat, 
Grave, and with gatheied sinews, like a god,— 

Aimed on the left side his well-handled sjiear 
Grasped where the asli was knottiest hWn, and smote 
And with no inisaile wound, the monstrous boar . 
Right in the nairiest hollow of his hide 
Under the last rib, sheer thi 9 ugh*bulk and bone, 
Deep in; and deeply smitten, and to death, 

The heavy horror with liis hanging shafts 
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I.eapt, and fell furiously^ and from raging lips 
Foamed out the latest wrath of all his life. 

And all they praispd the gods with mightier heart, 

Zeus anil all gods, but chiefliest Artemis, 

Seeing*; but Meleager bade whet knives and flay, 

Strip aijd stretch oiit the splendour of the spoil; 

A nil hot and horrid from the work all these 

Sal, and drew breath and drank and made great cheer 

And«" ished the hard sweat off their calmer brows. 

For much sweet grass grew higher than grew the reed, 
And good for slumber, and every holier herb, 
Narcissus, and the low-lying melilpte, 

And all of goodliest blade and bloom that springs 
VVhete, hid by heavier hyacinth, violet buds 
blossom and bum; and fire of yellower flowers 
And light of crescent lilies, and such leaves 
.As fear the Faun’s and know the Dryad’s foot; 

Olive and ivy and poplar dedicate, . 

And many a well-spring overwatched of these. 

There now they rest; but me the king bade be5,r 
Good tidings to rejoice this town and thee. 

Wherefore be glad, and all ye give much thanks, 

For fallen is all the trouble of Calydon. 

, ALTHiEA. 

I..aud ye the gods; for this they have given is good, 
And what shall be they hide until their time. 

Much gdo^TahcTsdinewhat grievous hast thou said, 
And either well; but Idt all sad things be, ^ ^" A 
Till all have made before the prosperous gods 
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Burnt-offering, and poured out the floral wine. 
Look fair, O gods, and favourable; for we 
Prais'e you with no false heart or flattering mouth, 
Being merciful, but with pure souls and prayer. 

c 

HKRALD. 

t 

Thou hast prayed well j for whoso fears not these, 
But once being prosperous waxes huge of heart, 
Him shall some new thing unawafe destroy. 

V CHORUS. 

O that I now, I too were 
By deep wells and water-floods, 

Streams of ancient hills^ and where 
All the wan green j)laccs bear 
Blossoms cleaving to the sod, 

Fruitless fruit, and grasses fair, 

Or such darkest ivy-buds ^ . 

As divide tlry yellow hair, 

Bacchus, and their leaves that nod 
Round thy fa wnsk in brush the bare 
Snow-soft shoulders of a god; 

There the year is sweet, and there 
Earth is full of secret springs, 

And the fervent rosc-cheekt^d hours. 
Those that marry dawn and noon, 

There are sunless, there look pale 
In dim leaves and hidden air, 

Pale as* grass or latter flowers* 

Or the wild vine’s wan wet rings 
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Full of dew t^neath the moon. 

And all day the nightingale 
Sleeps, and all night sings; 

The^e in cold remote recesses 
That nor alien eyes assail, 

Feet, nor imminence of wings. 

Nor a wind nor atiy Yuhe, 

Thou, O queen and holiest, 

Flower ifie whitest of all things. 

With reluctant lengthening tresses 
And with sudden srilendid breast 
Save of maidens unbeholden, ^ 

'I'here art wont to enter, there 
Thy divine swift limbs and golden 
Maiden growth of iinh|^ind hair, ' i 
Bathed in waters W’hile, 

Shine, and many a maid’s by thee 
In moist woodland or the hilly • 
Flowerless brakes where wells abound 
Out of all men’s sight j 
iOr ill lowerjpools that see 
All their marges clothed all round 
With the innumerable lily, 

Wlience the goldon-girdled bee 
Flits through flowering rush to fret 
W^iite or duskier violet, 

Fair as those that in far years 

With their buds left luminous ■ 

, « 

And*their little leaves made w'et 
From the warmer dew of tears, 
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Mother’s tears in extreme need, 

Hid the limbs of lamus, 

Of th^ brc^her’s seed; 

For his heart was jiiteous 

» ^ * ' V * 

Toward him, even as thine heart now 

•M. ^ * 

Pitiful toward us; 

Thine, O goddess, turning hither 

A benignant blanicjcss brow; \ 

- - 

Seeing enough of evil done 
And lives withered as leaves wither 
In the blasting of the sun; 

Seeing enough of hunters dead, 

Ruin enough of all our year, 

Herds and harvests slain and shed, 
Herdsmen stri< ken many an one, 
Fruits and flocks consumed together. 
And great length of deadly days. 

Yet with reverent bps and fear 
Turn we toward thee, turn and praise 
For this lightening of clear weather 
And prosperities begun. 

[ For not seldom, when all air 
;As bright water without breath 
Shines, and when men fear not, fate 
Without thunder unaware *■ 

Breaks, and brings down death. 

Joy with grief ye great gods give, 
IGood with bady and overbear 
All the pride of us that live, • 

All the high estate. 
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As ye long sirtce overbore, 

As in old time'long before, 

Many a^strong man and a great, 

All that were. 

Eut do thou, sweet, otherwise, 

» 

Having heed of all our prayer, 

Taking note of all our sighs \ 

AVe beseech thee by thy^light, * 

By thy bow, and thy sweet eyes, 

And the kingdom of the night, ' 

Be thou favourable and fair j 
By thine arrows and thy might 
And Orion overthrown: 

By the maiden thy delight. 

By the indissoluble zone i ■ 

And the sacred hair. * 

MESSENGER. 

Maicien's, if ye will sing now, shift your song, 

Bow down, cry, wail for pity ; is this a time 
For singing ? nay, for strewing of dust and ash. 

Rent raiment, and for bruising of the breast 

CHORUS. 

What new thing*wolfdike lurks behind thy words ? 
What snake’s tongue in thy lips? what fire in the 
eyes ? • 

f 

. MESSENGER. 

Bring me before the queen and I will speak. 
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CHORUS. 

*Lo, She comes forth as from thank-offering made. 

« 

MESSENGER. 

i 

A barren offering for a bitter gift. 

ALTHAEA. 

t 

What are these borne on branches, and the face 
Covered ? no mean men living, but now slain 
Such honour have they, if any dwell with death. 

MESSENGER. 

Queen, thy twain brethren and thy mother’s sons. 

ALTHAEA. 

Lay down your dead till I behold their blood 
If it be mine indeed, and I will weep. 

MESSENGER. 

Weep if thou wilt, for these men shall no more. 

ALTHiEA. 

O brethren, O my father’s sons, of m6 
Well loved and well reputed, I should weep 
Tears dearer than the dear blood drawn from you 
But that 1 know; you not uncomforted, 

Sleeping no shameful sleep, however stain, 

For my son surely hath avenged you dead. 
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^ MESSENGER* 

Nay, should thine*own seed slay himself, O queen? 

• ALTH^. 

Thy double word brings forth a double death. 

MESSENGER. 

this then singly, by one hand they fell. 


ALTHiEA. 

Wliat mutterest thou with thine ambiguous moulli ? 


MESSENGER. 

Slain by thy son’s hand; is that saying so hard ? 


ALTIIiEA. 

Our time is conje upon us: it is here. 



CHORUS. 

O miserable, and spoiled at thine oym hand. 


ALTIIiEA. 

Wert thou not called Meleager from this womb ? 

CHORUS. 

A grievous huntsman hath it bred to thee. 

. 

ALTH.«A. 

Wert thou Jsom firj, and shalt thou not devour ? 
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CHORUS. 

• . 

The fire thou madest, will it consume even thee ? 

« 

ALTHjIEA. , 

My dreams are fallen upon me; burn thou top. 

CHORUS. 

t 

Not without God are visions bom and die. 

ALTHjEA. 

The gods are many about me; lam one. 

CHORUS 

f 

. ’ She groans as men wrestling with heavier gods. 

♦ 

ALTHASA. 

They rend me, they divide me, they destroy. 

r 

CHORUS. 

' Or one labouring m travail of strange births. 

altha:a. 

) 

They are strong, they are strong; I am broken, and 
‘ these prevail. 

. « 

CHORUS. 

* . 

: The god is great against' her \ she will di.e. 
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ALTH.EA. 

( 

Yea, but not now ; for my heart too is great. 

I would I were not here in sight of the sun. 
But thou, speak ah thou sawcst, and I will die. 


MESSENGER. 

' 4 O queen, for quee*dike hast thou home thyself, 

A little word may hold bO great mischanoe. 

For in division of the sanguine spoil 
These men thy brethren wnranglmg bade yield 
'Pie boar’s head and the horror of the hide 

■ this miglit stand a wonder in Calydon, 
jlalfovved ; and some drew toward them ; but thy son 
With great hands grasping all that wxight of hair 
Cast down the dead heap clanging and collapsed 
At female feet, saying This thy spoil not mine,^ 
Maiden, thme <jwn hand for thyself hath reaped, 
j\.nd all this praise Qod gives thee :pshe fl^tcreal 
Laughed, as when dawn touches the sac red n ight 
I’he sky sees laugh and redden and divide 
Dimjipi^nd eyelids virgin of the sun. 

Hers, and the w^m slow breasts of morning heave, 
Fruitful, and flushed with flame from lamp-lit hours, 
And maiden undulation of cl ear hair 
Colour the clouds); so laughed she from pure heart 
Lit with a lovr blush to the braided hair, • 

And rose-coloured and told like vefy dawn. 

Golden and godlike, chastely with chaste lips, 

A faint gra^e laugh^ and all they held their peace, 
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And she passed by them. Then one cried Lo now, 
Sliall pot the Arcadian shoot out lips at us, 

Saying all we were despoiled by this'one girl ? 

And all they rode against her violently • 

And cast the fresh crown from her hair, and now 
They had rent her spoil away, dishonouring hef, 

Save that Meleager, as a tame lion chafed, 

Bore on them, broke them, and as fne cleaves wood ' 
So clove and drove them, smitten in twain ; but sfie 
Smote not nor heaved up hand \ and this man first, 
Plexippus, crying out This for love’s sake, sweet. 
Drove at Meleager, who with spear straightening 
I’ierccd his cheek tlirough; then Toxeus made for 
him, 

J)umb, but his spear spake; vain and violent words, 
Fruitless ; for him too stricken through both sides 
'Die caiih felt falling, and his horse’s foam 
Blanched thy son’s face, his sla>er; and these being 
, slain, 

None moved nor spake; but CEneus bade bear hence 
These made of heaven infatuate in their deaths. 
Foolish ; for these would baffle fate, and fell. 

And they passed on, and all men honoured her, 

Being honourable, as one revered of heaven. 

ALTHiEA. 

What say you, women ? is all this not well done ? 

^ I 

CHORU^. 

No man doth well but God hath part in lum. 
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Ai;rii;T:A. 

• * 

Uut no part here ;«for these my brethren born 

Ye have no part in, these ye know not of 

» 

As I that was their sister, a sacrifice 
Slain in^tlieir slaying. I would 1 had died for these, 
For this, man dead walked with me, child by child, 
,’'}nd made a weak staff for my feebler feet 
With his own tender wrist and hand, and held 
And led me softly and shewed me gold and steel 
And shining shapes of mirror and bright crown 
And all things fair; and threw light spears, and 
brought 

Young hounds to huddle at my feet and thrust 

Tame heads against my little maiden breasts 

And please me with great eyes ; and those days went 

And these are bitter and I a barren queen 

And sister miserable, a grievous thing 

And mother of many curses ; and she too, , 

My sistj?r Leda, sitting overseas 

With fair fruits round her, and her faultless lord, 

Shall curse me, saying A sorrow and not a son. 

Sister, thou barest, even a burning fire, 

A brand consuming thine own soul and me. 

Eul ye now, sons* of Thestius, make good cheer, 

For ye shall have such wood to funeral fire 
As no king hath ; and flame that once burnt down* i. 
Oil shall not quicken or b 5 eath relume or wine 
Refresh again ; nmch costlier than fine gold. 

And more thap many lives of wandering men. 
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• ( 

CHORUS. 

• « 

O queen, thou hast yet with thee love-worthy things, 
Thine husband, and the great strength of thy son. 

ALTH/EA. 

Who shall get brothers for me while I live? 

Who bear them? who bring forth*in lieu of these? /■ 

i Are not our fathers and our brethren one, 

And no man like them ? are not mine here slain ? 
Have wc not hung together, he and I, 

Flowervvise feeding as the feeding bees, 

With mother-milk for honey ? and this man too. 
Dead, with my son's spear thrust between his s*des, 

. Hath he not seen us, later born than he, 

Laugh witli lips filled, and laughed again for love? 
There were no sons then in the world, nor spears. 
Nor deadly births of women ; but the gods 
Allojvecl us, and our days were clear of these. 

I would T had died unwedded, and brought fqrth 
No swords to vex the world; for these that spake 
Sweet words long since and loved me will not speak 
Nor love nor look upon me ; and all my life 
I shall not hear nor see them living men. 

But I too living, how shall I now live ? 

^Vhat life shall this be with my son, to know 
' B'hat hath been and desire what will not be, 

|lx)ok for dead ‘eyes and lisijten for dead lips, 

And kill mine own heart with remembering them. 
And with those eyes that see their slayer alive 
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• « 

Weep, and wTing hands that clasp him by the hand ? 

How shall 1 bear my dreams of them, to hear 
h'alse voices, feel tRe kisses of false mouths 
And' footless soCind of perished feet, and then 
Wake and hear only it may be their own hounds 
"Whine njasterless in miserable sleep, 

\nd see their boar-spears and their beds and seats 
W'jid all the gear and housings of their lives 
' And no| the men ? shall hounds and horses mourn, 
Pine with strange eyes, and prick up hungry cars, 
Famish and fail at heart for their dear lords, 

And 1 not heed at all ? and thgse blind things 
h all off from life for love’s sake, and I live ? 

Surely some death is better than some life, 

Better one death for him and these and me 
For if the gods had slain them it may be 
I had endured it; if they had fallen by war 
Or by the nets and knives of privy death /> 

And by hired hands while sleeping, this thing too 
I had s«t ray soul to suffer; or this hunt, 

Had tins dispatched them, under tusk or tooth 
Torn, sanguine, trodden, broken ; for all deaths , 

Or honourable or with facile feet avenged 
And hands of swift gods following, all save this, 

Are bearable ; but not for their sweet land 
Fighting, but not a sacrifice, lo these 
Head ; for I had not then shed all mine heart • 
t )ut at mine eyes : then either with good speed, 
Being just, I had slain their slayer atoningly, 

Or strewn with flowers their fire and on tlheir tombs 
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« 

Hung crowns, and over them a song, and seen 

•Their praise outflame their ashes : for all men, 

All maidens, had come thither, and from pure lips 

Shed songs upon them, from licroic eyes 

Tears j and their death had been a deathless life ; 

But now, by no man hired nor alien sword. 

By their own kindled are they fallen, in peace, 

After much jieril, friendless among friends. 

By hateful, hands they loved ; and how shall mine 

'fouch these returning red an<l not from W'ar, 

These fatal from the vintage of men’s veins. 

Dead men my brethren ? how shall these w'^ash off 

' No festal stains of undeliglitful wine, 

How mix the blood, my blood on them, with itie. 

Holding mine hand? or how shall 1 say, son, 

That am no sister? but by night and day 

Shall we not sit and hate each other, and think 
« 

Things hate-worthy? not live with shamefast eyes, 
Brow-beaten, treading soft with fearful feet, 

Each unu])brai(led, each without rebuke ^ 
Convicted, imd without a word reviled 
Each of another ? and I shall let thee live 
And see thee strong and hear men for thy sake 
Praise me, but these thou wouldest not let live 
N o man shall praise for ever ? these shall lie 
Dead, unbeloved, unholpen, all through thee ? 
Si^’ect w'ere they toward me living, and mine heart 
Desired them,‘but was th^ well satisfied, 

That now is as men hungered ; and \hese dead 
I shall want always to the day I die. 
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For all things else and a\l men may renew ; 

Yea, son for son the gods may give and take, 

But never a brother or sister any more. 

CHORUS. 

Nay, for the son lies close about thine heart, 

Full cf^hy milk, warm from thy womb, and drains 
^ !^ife and the blood^^of life and all thy fruit, 

, Eats thee and dnnkb thee as who breaks, biead and 
eats, 

Treads wine and drinks, thyself, a sect of thee ; 

And if he feed not, shall not thy flesh faint ? 

Or drink not, arc not thy lips dead for thirst ? 
lliisfiling moves more than all things, even thy son, 
That thou cleave to him ; and he sliall honour ihee, , 
Thy womb that bare him and the breasts he knew, 
Reverencing most for thy sake all his gods. 

alth.t:a, 

t 

But thjs.e the gods too gave me, and these my son, 
Not reverencing his gods nor mine own heart 
N or the old sweet years nor all venerable things, 

But cruel, and in his ravin like a beast, 

Hath taken away to slay them : yea, and she. 

She the strange Voman, she the flower, the sword, 

( 

■ Red from spilt blood, a mortal flower to men, 
j Adorable, detestable—even she • 

t 

^Saw with strange eyes am^ with strange lips rejoiced, 
Seeing these mine own slain of mine own, and me 
Made miserable above all miseries made, 
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K grief among all women in the world, 

. A n^-me to be washed out with all men’s tears. 

« 

CHORUS. 

t 

Strengthen thy spirit; is this not also a god, 
Chance, and the wheel of all necessities ? 

Hard things have fallen upon us from harsh gocU, 

^ ^Vhom lest worse hap rebuke we viot for these. 

My spirit is strong against itself, and 1 

For these things’ sake cry out on mine own soul 

That it endures outrage, and dolorous days, 

And life, and this inex{)iable imijotence. ' ' 

Weak am I, weak and shameful ; my bieath drawn 
Shames me, and monstrous things and violent gods. 
What shall atone ? what heal me ? what bring back 
Strength to the foot, light to the face? what herb 
Assuage me ? what restore me ? what release ? 

What strange thing eaten or drunken, O great gods. 
Make me as you or as the beasts that feed. 

Slay and divide and cherish their own hearts ? 

For these ye show us ; and we less than these 
Have not wherewith to live as all these tilings 
Which all their lives fare after their own kind 
As who doth well rejoicing j but we ill, 

Weeping or laughing, we whom eyesight fail’s, 
Knowledge and light of face and perfect heart, 

And hands we lack, and wit; and alF’our days 
Sin, and have hunger, and die infatuated. 
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For madness have ye gifen us and not health, 
And sins whereof we know not; and for these 
Death, and suddeji destruction unaAvare. 

What shall we^say now ? what thing comes of us ? 

CHORUS. 

Alas, fdr all this all men undergo. 


• ALTHjT'.A. 

\V'herefore I will not that these tM^ain, O gods, 

Die as a dog dies, eaten of creeping things, 
Abominable, a loathing; but though dead 
Shall they have honour and such funereal flame 
As sirews men’s ashes in their enemies’ face 
And blinds their eyes who hate them : lest men say, 
‘ Lo how they lie, and living had great kin, 

And none of these hath pity of them, and none 
Regalds them lying, and none is wrung at hearSi 
None moved in spirit for them, naked and slam, 
Abhorred, abased, and no tears comfort them :* 

And in the dark this grieve Eurythcmis, 

Hearing how these her sons come down to her 
Unburied, unavenged, as kinlcss men. 

And had a queen their sister. That were shame 
Worse than thft grief. Y ^how to at otic-aLall 
I knowjaot; ^seeing the love of ray born son, ., 

A new-made mother’s new-born love, that grows^ 
From the soft child to the strong man, now soft 
Now strong a* either, and still one sole same love, 
Strives with me, no light thing to strive withal; , 
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This love is deep, and natural to man’s blood, 

And ineffaceable with many tears. 

Yet .shall not these rebuke me though I die, 

Nor she in that waste world with all hej: dead, 

My mother, among the pale flocks fallen as leaves, 
folds of dead people, and alien from the sun; 

N or lack some bitter comfort, some i)Oor jiraisb, 

Being queen, to have borne her daughter like a i]ueen 
Righteous; ,and though mine own fire burn me too, 
She shall have honour and these her sons, Ihi'nigh dead. 
But all the gods will, all they do, and we 
Not all we would, yet somewhat; and one choice 
We have, to live and do just deeds and die. 

CHORUS. 

Terrible words she communes with, and turns 
Swift fiery eyes in doubt against herself, 

And ihmrmurs as who talks m dreams with death. 

ALTH.®A. 

For the unjust also dieth, and him all men 
Hate, and himself abhors the unrighteousness, 

I I mm 

And seeth his own dishonour intolerable. 

But I being just, doing right upon myself, ' 

Slay mine own soul, and no man born‘shames me. 

For none constrains nor shall rebuke, being done. 
^Vhg,t none compelled me doing; thus thes‘e things 
fare. 

fi- 

Ah, ah, that such things should so fare; ah me, 

That I am found to do them and endure, 
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Chosen and constrained to choose, and bear myself 
Mine own wound through mine own flesh to the heart 

* t 

Violently stricken, a spoiler and a spoil, 

A ruin ruinouij, fallen on mine own son. 

Ah, ah, for me too as for these; alas, 

For that is done that shall be, and mine hand 
Full of the deed, and full of blood mine eyes, 

I'hat shall see ne, er nor touch anything 
Save blood unstanched and fire umiuenchable. 

CHORUS. 

What wilt thou do? what ails thee? for the house 

Shakes ruinously j wilt thou bnng fire for it ? 

• • 

ALTH a: A. 

Pirc in the roofs, and on the lintels fire. 

Lo yc, w'lio stand and weave, between the dooif, 
There; and blood drips from hand and thread, and 
stains • 

ThreAold and raiment and me passing m 
Flecked with the sudden sanguine drops of death. 

CHORUS. 

Alas that timers stronger than strong men, 

Fate than all g ods; and these are fallen on us, 

ALTHEA. 

m 

\ 

A little since &nd I was glad; and now 
I never shaU be glad or sad again. 
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CHORUS. 

Between two joys a grief grows unaware. 

ALTH/EA. 

A little while and I shall laugh ; and then 
1 shall weep never and laugh not any more. ' 

CHORUS. 

* 

What shall be said? for words nre thorns to grief. 
Withhold thyself a little and fear the gods, 

ALTHAEA. 

Fear died when these were slain; and I am as dead,* 
And fear is of the living ; these fear none. 

CHORUS. 

Have pity upon all people for their sake. 

ALTlIiEA. 

It is done now; shall I put back my day ? 

CHORUS. 

An end is come, an end; this is of God. 

% 

ALTH-^EA. 

I am^fire, and bum myself; keep clear of fire.* 

CHORUS. 

The house is broken, is broken; it shall not stand. 



ATAL ANT A IN CALYDON. 


75 


AtTH/EA. 

•« 

Woe, woe for him that breaketh; and a rod , 
Smote it of old? and now the axe is here. 

M 

CHORUS. ^ 

Not as with sundering of the eartli 
Nor as with cleaving of the sea 
Nor fierce foreshadowings of a birth 
Nor flying dreams of death to be , 

Nor loosening of the large Avorld’s girth 
And quickening of the body of night, 

And sound of thundgr in men’s ears 
And fire of lightning in men’s sight, 

Fate, mother of desires and fears, 

Bore unto men the law of tears ; ! 

But sudden, an unfathered lame, 

And broken ou t of night, she shone, 

She, without body, without name, 

In days forgotten and foregone; 
i^d heaven rang round her as she came 
Like smitten cymbals, and lay bare; 

Clouds and great stars, thunders and snows, 
The blue sad fields and folds of air, 

The life that breathes, the life that grows, 
All winJ, all fire, that burns or blows. 

Even all these knew her: for she is great; ^ 
The daughter of doom, the mother of deatli, 
^ The sister of sorrow; a lifelong weigh t 
^ T hat nd man’s finger li ghteneth. 

Nor^nv jjqd, can lighten fate; 

M ..n. • ** » *1 ^ III* 
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* A landmark seen across the way 

Where one race treads as the other trod; 

t 

An evil scejDtre, an evil stay, 

Wrought for a staff, wrought for 3 , rod, 

The bitter jealousy of God. 

For death is deep as the sea, 

And fate as the waves thcreolT. 

Shall Jlje waves take jjity on thee 
Or the soiithwind offer thee love ? 

Wilt thou take the night for thy day 

Or the darkness for light on thy way, 

Till thou say in thine heart Enough? 

Behold, thou art over fair, thou art over wise; ' 

The sweetness of spring in thine hair, and the light in 
thine eyes. 

The light of the spring in thine eyes, and the sound in 
‘ thiue ears; 

r|Yet thine heart sliall wax heavy with sighs and thine 
' eyelids with tears. 

Wilt thou cover thine hair with gold, and with silver 
thy feet ? 

Hast thou taken the purple to fold thee, and m.ule 
thy mouth sweet ? 

Behold, when thy face is made bare, he that loved 
thee shall hate; 

Thy .face shall be no more fair at the fall of thy fate. 

For thy life shall fall as a lea^ and be shed as the rain; 

And the veil of thine head shall be Jirief: and the 
‘ crown shall be pain. 
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ALTH^,A. 

% 

Ho, ye that wail,•and ye that sing, make way 
Till I be como among you. Hide your tears, 

Ye little weepers, and your laughing lips, 

Ye Luthers for a little; lo mine eyes 

That outweep heaven at rainiest, and my mouth 

•That Lughs as gods laugh at us. Fate’s are we, 

Yet fate is ours a brealhing-sjiaee; yea, name, 

Fate is made mine for ever; he is my son, 

My bedfellow, my brother. You strong gods, 

Give place unto me; I am as any of you, 

'I'o give life and to take life. Thou, old earth, 

That hast made man and unmade; thou whose mouth 
Looks red from the eaten fruits of thine own womb;. 
Behold me with wliat lips upon what food 
I feed and fill my body; even with flesh 
Made of my body. Lo, the fire I lit 
I bum with fire to quench it; yea, with flame , 

I buHi up even the dust and ash thereof. 

CHORUS. 

Woman, what fire is this thou burnest with? 

ALTHiEA. 

Yea to the bone, yea to the blood and all. 

* 

CHORUS. 

For this thy face and hair are as one fire. 
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alth^:a. 

A tongue that licks and beats upon the dust 

CHORUS. 

And in thine eyes are hollow light and heat. 

ALTHiCA. 

Of flame not fed with hand or frankincense. 

t 

CHORUS. 

I fear thee for the trembling of thine eyes, 

ALTH/EA* 

Neither with love they tremble nor for fear. 

«■ 

CHORUS. 

And tny mouth shuddering like a shot bird. 

ALTH.EA. 

Not as the bride’s mouth when man kisses it. 

CHORUS. 

Nay, but what thing is this thing thou hast done ? 

ALTHiEA. 

Look, I am silent, speak your eyes for me. 

« 

CHORUS. 

1 kee a faint Are lightening from the halL ^ 



ATALANTA IN CALYDON. 79 

. t 

ALTHiEA. 

• • 

Gaze, stretch your eyes, strain till the lids drop off. 

CHORUS. 

Flushed pillars down the flickering vestibule. 

ALTHiEA. 

Stretch witli your necks like birds: cry, chirp as they. 

CHORUS. 

k 

And a long brand that blackens; and white dust. 

ALTHAEA. 

O children, Avhat is this ye see? your eyes 
Are blinder than night’s face at fall of moon. 

’I’hat is my son, my flesh, my fruit of life, 

.\fy travail, and the year’s w'eight of my womb, • 
Meleager, a fire enkindled of mine hands 
And of mine hands extinguished j this is he. 

CHORUS. 

O gods, what word has flown out at thy mouth ? 

t 

ALTHiEA. 

I did this and I say this and I die. 

CISORUS. 

Death stands upon the doom’ay of thy lips, 

And in thy tnouth iias death set up his house. 
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I 

♦ 

« 

ALTHi^^A. 

■ « 

O death, a little, a little while, sweet death, 

Until I see the brand burnt dowoi and, die. 

CHORUS. 

She reels as any reed under the wind, 

And cleaves mUo the ground with staggering feet. 

i 

ALTH/IilA. 

(lirls, one thing will I say and hold my peace. 

I 

I that did this will weep not nor cry out, 

Cry ye and weep: I will not c^l on gods, 

(.’all ye on them ; I will not pity man, * 

• Shew yc your pity. I know not if I live ; 

Save that I feel the fire upon my face 
And .on my cheek the burning of a brand. 

Yea the smoke Intes me, yea I drink the steam 
With^nostril and with eyelid and with lip 
insatiate and intolerant; and mine hands 
Burn, and fire feeds u])on mine eyes ; I reel 

1 

r As one made drunk with living, whence he draws 

* Drunken delight; yet I, though mad for joy, 
Loathe my long living and am waxen jed 
As with the shadow of shed blood ; behold, 

I am kindled with the flames that fade in him, 

T afn swollen with subsiding of his veins, 

1 am flooded wdth his ebbing j my lit eyes 

\ 

Flame with the falling fire that leaves his lids 

« 

Bloodless; my cheek is lummou? with blood 
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Because his face is ashhu. Yet, O child, 

Son, first-bom, faircst-'rO sweet mouth, sweet eyes, , 

r 

That drew my life *(.Uit through my sue kling breast, 
'I'hat shone anji clove mine heart through—O soft 
knees 

Clinging, O tender treadings of soft feet, 

Checks Vann with little kissings—O child, child, 
AVha*- have we made each other? Lo, I felt 
, Thy weight cleave to me, a burden of beauty, O son, 
7'hy cradled brows and loveliest loving lips, 

The floral hair, the lit:le lightening eyes, 

And all thy goodly glory; with mine hands 
Delicately I fed thee, with my tongue 
T<?nd*rly spake, saying, Verily in God’s time, 

For all the little likeness of thy limbs, 

Son, I shall make thee a kingly man to fight, 

A lordly leader ; and hear befoie I die, 

‘ She bore the goodliest sword of all the world ’ 

Oh ! oh ! For all ray life turns round on me , , 

I am seyered from myself, ray name is gone, 

My name that was a healing, it is changed, 

My name a consuming. From this time, 

Though mine eyes reach to the end of all these tilings. 

My lips shall not unfasten till I die. 

• ' 

SEMICHORUS. 

She has filled with sighing the city, 

And the ways thereof with tears ; 

She arose?, she girdled her sides, 

She set; her face as a bride’s j 


G 
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^he wept, and she had no pity; 
i| Trembled, and felt no fears. 


SKMICHORUS. 

Her eyes were clear as the sun, 

Her brows were fresh as the day ; 

She girdled herself with gold, 

Her robes were manifold ; 

But the days of her Avorship arc done, 
Her praise is taken away. 

SEMI CHORUS. 

For she set her hand to the fire, 

With her mouth she kindled the same 

As the mouth of a flute-jilaycr, 

So was the mouth of her; 

With the might of her strong desire 
She blew tlie breath of the flame. 

SEMICHORUS. 

She set her hand to the wood, 

She look the fire in her hand; 

I As one who is nigh to death, 

She iianted with strange breath ; 

She opened her lips unto blood, 

She breathed and kindled the brand. 

^ SEMICHORUS. * 

As a, wood-dove newly shot, 

She sobbed and lifted her breast; 
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^ • 

She sighed and covered her eyes, 

Filling her lips with sighs; 

She sighed, she withdrew herself not, 

She retrained not, taking not rest \ 

SEMICHORUS, 

Bht as the wind which is drouth, 

And as the air which is death. 

As storm that severeth ships. 

Her breath severing her lips, 

The breath came forth of her mouth 
And the fire came forth of her breath. 

SECOND MESSENGER. 

Queen, and you maidens, there is come on us 
A thing more deadly than the fitce of death ; 
Meleager the good lord is as one slain. 

SKMICtrORUS. 

Without sword, without sword is he stricken ; 
Slain, and slain without hand. 

SECOND MESSENGER. 

For as keen ice divided of the sun 

His limbs divide, and as thawed snow the flesh 

Thaws from off all his body to the hair. 

SEMICHORUS. 

He wastes as the embers quicken ; 

Witli the brand he fades as a brand 


G 2 
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Sl'.COND MESSENGER. 

•Even while they sang and all drew hither and he 
Litted both hands to crown the Artadian’s hair 
And fi X. the looser leaves, both hands fell dowar. 

SEMrCHOUUS. 

With rending of cheek and.of hair 
Lament ye, mourn for him, wee)! 

SECOND MLSSENOJ-.R. 

Straightway the crown slid off and smote on earth, 
Fir‘.t fallen ; and he, grasping his own haii, groaned 
And cast his raiment round In^ face an4 

4 

.SEMJCIIOK US. 

Alas for vislon^ that were, 

And soothsay mgs si)oken m sleeji 

SECOND MESSl'NGEli. 

But the king twitched his reins in and lea])t down 
And caught him, crying out twice ‘ O child’ andlhnce, 
So that men’s eyelids thickened with their tears. 

SEMICHOEUS. 

Lament with a long lamentation, 

Cry, for air end is at hand. 

I 

. SECOND ME.SSKNGER. 

f 

O son, he said, son, lift thine eyes, draw breath, 

'Pity me; but Meleager with .sharp lips^ 

Casped, and his face wa.xed like’ as sunburnt 'ss. 
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SEMICHORUS. 

f 

Cty aloud, O thou kingdom, O nation, 

O stricken, a ruinous land. 

SECOND MESSENGER. 

Whereat king CEncus, straightening feeble knees, 

. Wiih feeble hands heaved up a lessening weight, 
And laid him sadly in strange hands, and wept 

SEMICHOKUS. 

Thou art smitten, her lord, her desire, 

'J'hy dear blood wasted as rain. 

SECOND MESSENGER. 

And they with tears and rendings of the beard 
Bear hither a breathing body, wept upon 
And lightening at each footfall, sick to death. 

SEMTCHORUS. 

Thou raadcst thy sword as a fire, 

With fire for a sword thou art slain. 

' SECOND MESSENGER. 

And lo, the feast turned fjineral, and*the croums 
Fallen; and tlfe huntress and the hunter trapjied; 
And weeping and changed faces and veile(^ hair. 
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MELEAGER* 

Let your hands meet 

Round the weight cf my head ; 
lift ye my feet * • 

As the feet of the dead; 

For the flesh of my body is molten, the liirbs of it 
molten as lead. 


• CHORUS. 

O thy luminous face, 

Thine imperious eyes! 

O the grief, O the grace, 

As of day when it dies! ^ 

Who is this bending over thee, lord, with tears and 
suppression of sighs ? 

MULEAGER. 

t 

y 

Is a bride so fair? 

Is a maid so meek ? 

With unchapletcd hair, 

With unfilleted cheek, 

Atalanta, the pure among women, w'hose name is as - 
blessing to speak. 

i 

ATALANTA. 

,I would that with feet 
• Unsandalled, unshod. 

Overbold, oveifleet, 

I had swnim not nor trod 

From Aflcadia to Calydon nort}iward,‘a blast of the 
envy^pfGod. . < t 
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MELEAGER. 

Unto each man his fate; 

Unfo each as he saith 
I n .whose fi ngers the weight 
Of the world is as breath; 

Yet 1 would that in clamour of battle mine hands had 
laid hold ujjon death. 

CHORUS. 

Not with cleaving of shields 
And their clash in thine ear, 

When the lord of fought fields 
JBreaketh spearshaft from spear, 

'fhoti art broken, our lord, thou art broken, with 
travail and labour and fear. 


MELEAGER. 

Would God he had found me 
Beneath fresh boughs! 

Would God he had bound me 
Unawares in mine house, 

With light in mine eyes, and songs in my lips, and a 
crown on my brows ! 


r 

ij 


• CHORUS. 

Whence art thou sent from us ? 

Whither thy goal ? 

How art thou rent from us, 

•Thou that wert whole. 

As with severing of eyelids and eyes, as with sundering 
of body and soul I 
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t 

MKLEACER. 

My heart is within me 
As an a'.h in the fire ' 

Whosoever hath seen me, . 

Without lute, without lyre, 

Shall sing of me grievous things, cvtai things that were 
ill to desire. 


, CHORUS. 

Who shall raise thee 

* 

From the house of the dead? 

Or what man praise thee 
That thy praise may be said ? 

Alas thy beauty ! ahis thy body ! alas thine bead ! 

« 

MEI.EAGER. 

But thou, O mother, 

The dreamer of dreams, 

Wilt thou bring forth another , 

I'o feel the sun’s beams , 

. When I move among shadows a shadow, and wail by 
impassable streams ? 


CENEUS. 

4 

W’hat thing wilt thou leave me 
Now this thing is done? 

* A man wilt thou give me, 

A son for my,son, 

For the light of mine eyes, the desire* of my life, the 
• desirable one ? 
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CHORUS. 

Thou wcrt glad above others, 

Y»a, fair beyond word j 
Thou wcrt glad among mothers ; 

For each man that heard 

Of thee, praise there was added unto thee, as wings to 
* the feet of a bud. 


ffiNEUS. 

Who shall give back 
Thy face of old years, 

With travail madt black, 

Grown grey among fears, 

Mother of sorrow, mother of <uri.ing, mother oi le.us? 

MELEAGER. 

Though thou art as fire t 
Fed with fuel in vain. 

My delight, ray dcsiie. 

Is more chaste than the ram, 

More pure than the dewfall, more hoiy than stars are 
that live without stain. 

. ATALANTA. 

I would that as water 

My life’s blood had thawn, 

' Or as winter’s wan darighter 
Leaves lowland and Jawn 

Spring-stricken, or ever mine eyes had beheld thee 
madf dark in thy dawn. 
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CHORUS. 

When thou dravest the men 
Of the chosen of Thnvce, 

None turned him again 
Nor endured he thy face 

Clothed round with the blush of the battle, with light 
‘ from a terrible place. 


CENliUS. * 

« 

Thou shouldst die as he dies 
For whom none sheddeth tears; 

Filling thine eyes 

And fulfilling thine ears 

With the brilliance of battle, the bloom and the beauty, 
the splendour of spears. 


CHORUS. 

i 

In the ears of the world 
It is sung, it is told, 

And tlie light thereof hurled 
And the noise thereof rolled 
^'rom the Acroceraunian snow to the ford of the fleece 
,* of gold. 


MELEAGER. 

Would God ye could carry me 
Forth of all these; 

% 

Heap ^sand and bury me 
By the Chersofiese , 

WTiere the thundering Bosphorus answers the thunder 
of Pontic seas. ^ 
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CE5IEUS. 

Dost thou mock at our praise 
And the singing begun 
A.id the men of strange days 
Praising my son 
In tlie folds of the hills of home, high places of 
Calydon ?• 

MKLEAGER. 

For the dead man no homeXs; 

- 1 II I - - ■ ■ II. ' 

Ah, better to be 
What the flower of the foam is 
In fields of the sea, 

Thit the sea-waves might be as my raiment, the gulf- 
stream a garment for me. 

CHORUS. 

Who shall seek thee and bring 
And restore thee thy day, 

When the dove dipt her wing 
And the oars won their way 
Where the* narrowing Symplegades whitened the straits 
of Propontis with spray ? c', 1 w i*- 

MELEAGER.' 

Will ye crown me my tomb 
Or exalt me my name, 

Now my spirits consume, 

•Now my flesh is a flame ? 

Let the sea slake it once, and men speak of me 
sleeping to praise me or shame, 
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CHORUS. 

■ • Turn back now, turn thee, 

As who turns him to wake ; 

Though the life m tliec burnT thee, 

Couldst thou bathe it and slake 
Where the sca-ndge of Helle hangs heavier, and east 
upon west waters Ijrcak ? 

■ MFLEACER. 

Would the winds l»low me back 
Or tlie waves hurl me home ? 

Ah, to touch in the track 

Where the p)nc learnt to roam ^ 

Cold girdles and crowns of the sea-gods, cool blossoms 
. of water and foam! 

CHORUS. 

The gods may release 
That they made fast j 

Thy soul shall have case 
In thy limbs at the last; 

Ihu what shall they give thee for life, sweet life that 
IS overpast? 


MELEAGER. 

Not the life of men’s veins, 

. Not of flesh that conceives ; 

But the grace th^t remains, 

The fair beauty that cleates 
To the life of the rains in the grasses, the life of the 
dews on the haves. 
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CHORUS. 

Thoy wert helmsman and chief; 

Wilt thou turn in an hour, 

Thy limbs to the leaf, 

Thy face to the flower, 

Thy Wood to the winter, thy soul to the gods who 

diyid£Laja’d.dcYmir ? 


MET .EAGER. 

The years are hungry, 

They wail all their days; 

The gods wax angry 
And weary of praise ; 

And who shall bridle their lips? and who shall straiten 
their ways ? 


» CHORUS. 

The gods guaid over us 
With sword and with rod ; 

Weaving shadow to cover us, 

Heaping the sod, 

That law may fulfil herself wholly, to darken man's 
fate before God. 

t 

MELEAGER. 

O holy head of CEneus, lo thy son 
Guiltless, yet red from qlien guilt, yet foul 
With kinship*of contaminated lives, 

Lo, for their blood I die ; and mine own blood • 
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,!For blooclshedding of mine is mixed therewith, 
'4liat death may not discern me from my kin. 
Yet with clean heart I die and faultless hand, 
Npt shamefully ; thou therefore of thy love 
Salute me, and bid fare among the dead 
Well, as the dead fare ; for the best man dead 
Fares sadly ; nathlcss I now faring \yell 
Pass without fear where nothing is to fear 
Having thy love about me and thy goodwill, 

O father, among dark places and men dead. 


CF.NEUS. 

Child, I salute ihce with sad heart and tears, 

And bid thee < omfort, being a perfect man 
In fight, and honourable in the house of peace. 

The gods give thee fair wage and dues of death. 

And me brief days and ways to come at thee. 

MELEAGER. 

Pray thou thy days be long before thy death, , ^ 
And full of ease and kingdom ; seeing in death 
There is no comfort and none aftergrowth, 

N or shall one thence look up and see day’s dawn 
Nor light upon the land whither I go. 

Live thou and take thy fill of days and die 

When thy day comes \ and make not much of death 

* 

Lest ,ere thy day thou reap an cvil_thing. 

Thou too, the bitter mother t^nd mother-plague 
Of this my weary body—thou too, queen, 

The source and end. the sower and the scythe. 
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The rain that ripens anS the drought that slays, * 
The sand that swallows and the spring that feeds, 
To make me and unmake me—thou, I say, 

Altheea, since my father’s ploughshare, drawn 
Through fatal seedland of a female field. 

Furrowed thy body, whence a wheaten ear 
Strorl^ from the sun and fragrant from the rains 
I sprang and cleft the closure of thy womb, 

^[other, I dying with unforgetful tongue , 

Hail thee as holy and worship thee as just 
Who art unjust and unholy ; and tvith my knees 
Would worship, but thy fire* and subtlety, 
Dissundering them, devour me; for these limbs 
!\r 5 as light dust and crumbhngs from mine urn 
Before the fire has touched them; and ray face 
As a dead leaf or dead foot’s mark on snow, 

And all this body a broken barren tree 
That was so strong, and all this flower of life 
Disbranched and desecrated miserably, 

And yu'nished all that god-like muscle and might • 
And lesser than a man’s : for all my veins 
Fail me, and all mme ashen life burns down. 

I w'ould thou hadst let me live ; but gods averse. 
But fortune, arid the fiery feet of change, 

And time, these would not, these tread out my life. 
These and not thou ; me too thou hast loved, and I 
Thee ; But this death was mixed with all my life. 
Mine end with my beginning : and* this law. 

This only, slays me, and not my mother at all. 

And let no Jjrother or sister grieve too sore, 
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Nor melt their hearts out on me with their tears, 

i Since .extreme love and sorrowing overmuch 

0 

Vex the great gods, and overloving men 
Slay and are slain for love’s sake ; and this house 
Shall bear much belter children ; why slnmld these 
Weep? but in patience let them live their lives 
•And mine pass by forgotten : thou alone, 

Mother, thou sole and only, thou not these, 

Keep me in mind a little when I die 
Because 1 was thy first-born ; let thy soul 
Jhty me, ]>ity even me gone hence and dead. 

Though thou wert wroth, and though thou bear again 
Much lia])[)ier sons, and all men later born 
ICxeeedingly excel me ; yet do thou 
]'’orgel not, nor tliiiik shame ; I was thy son, 

t 

dime was I did not shame thee ; and time was 
1 thought to live and make thee honourable 
With deeds as great as these men’s ; but they live, 
I'hese. and I die; and what thing should have been 
Surely 1 know not, yet I charge thee, seeing 
I am dead already, love me not the less. 

Me, C) my mother , I charge thee by these gods, 

My fathers, and that holier breast of thine. 

By these that see me dying, and that which nursed, 
liOve me not less, thy first-born . though grief come, 
Grief only, of me, and of all these great joy, 

An4 shall come always to thee ; for thou kn’owcst, 

O morher, O breasts that bare me, for yc know, 

O sweet head of my mother, sacred eyes, 

Y,e know my soul albeit I sinned, ye knoyv 
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Albeit I kneel not neitfier touch thy knees, 

But with my lips I kneel, and with my heart . 

I fall about thy feet and worship thee. 

And ye farewell now, all my friends ; and ye, 
Kinsmen, much younger and glorious more than I, 
Sons of my mother’s sister; and all farewell 
'rhat*were in Colchis with me, and bare down 
'fhe waves and wars that met us : and though times 
Change, and though now I be not anything. 

Forget not me among you, what I did 

In my good time ; for even by all those days, 

Thos(! days and this, and youi own living souls, 

And by the light and luck of you that live, 

•Arj/d by this miserable spoil, and me 
Dying, I beseech you, let my name not die. v 
But thou, dear, touch me with thy rose-hke hands, 
And fasten up mine eyelids with thy mouth, 

A bitter kiss ; and grasp me with thine arms, 
Printing with heavy lips my light waste flesh. 

Made %ht and thin by heavy-handed fate, 

And with thine holy maiden eyes drop dew, 

Drop tears for dew upon me who am dead, 

Me who have loved thee ; seeing without sin done 

II am gorfe down to the empty weary house 
i Where no flesh is nor beauty nor swift eyes 

* Nor sound of mouth nor might of hands and feet. 
But thoii, dear, hide my body with thy veil, • 
And with th^ raiment cover foot and head. 

And stretch thyself upon me and touch hands 
With hands and lips with lips : be pitiful 


H 
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As thou art maiden perfect; let no man 
Defile me to despise me, saying, I’his man 
Died woman-wise, a woman’s offering, slain 
'rhrough female fingers in his woof of life, 
Dishonourable ; for thou hast honoured me. 

And now for God’s sake kiss me once and twice 
And let me go ; for the night gathers me. 

And in the night shall no man gather fruit. 

ATALANTA. 

Hail thou : but I with heavy face and feet 
'rurn lionieward and am gone out of thine eyes. 

CHOKUS. 

Who shall contend with his lords 
Or cross them or do them wrong? 

\Mio shall bind them as with cords ? 

Who shall tame them as with song? 

W'ho shall smite them as with swords ? 

Foi the hands of their kingdom are strong. 


THE END. 
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Englishman’s House, The: 

A Practical Guide to all interested in Selecting or Building a House, 
^ with full Estimates of Cost, Quantities, &c. By C. J. RxciiARObON. 
Third Edition. With nearly 600 Illustrations. 

Ewald (Alex. Charles, F.S.A.), Works by: 

Stories from the State Papers, With an Autotype Facsimile. 

^ Crown Svo, cloth extra, Os • 

• The Life and Times of Prince Charles Stuart, Count of Albany, 

commonly called the Young Pretench'i. From the State Papers and 
other Sources. New and Cbcapei Bdilion, with a Portrait, crown 8vo, 
clotli extra, 7s 6(i. [Shortly 


Crown 8vo, cloth extra, with Illustrations, 6s. 

Pairholt.—Tobacco: 

Its Hittog? and Associations; with an Account of the Plant and its 
Manufacture, and its Modes of Use in all Ages and Countries. By 
F W. Faiuholt, F.S.A With Coloured Frontispiece and upwards 
of 100 lliubtrations by the Author. 


Demy 8vo, clotli extra, js. 6d» 

Familiar Allusions: 

A Handbook of Miscellaneous Information ; including the Names of 
Celebrated Statues, Paintings, Palaces, Country Seats, Ruins, 
Churches, Ships, Streets, Clubs, Natural Curiosities, and the likei 
By WiLi.iAitf A Wheeler, Author of " Noted Names of Fiction, *' 
and Charles G. Wheeler 


Faraday (Michael), Works by; 

The Oheinical History of a Candle : Lectures delivered before 
a Juvenile Audrcnce at the Royal Institution. Edited by William 
Crookks. F.C.S. Peat 8vo, cloth extra, with numerous lllustrahoufa, 
^ 4s 6d, 

On the Various Forces of Nature, and their Relations to each 

other. Lectures delivered before a Juvenile Audience at the Royal 
Institution Edited by William Crookes, F.C.S. Poht 8vo, cloth extra, 
with numerous Illustrations, 4s 6i. « 

New and Cheaper Edition, c^jgjvn 8vo, clot^ extra, Os. * 

Fitzgerald.—Recitations of a Literary Man; 

or, Does Writing Pay ? With Recollections of some Literary Men^ 
and a View of a Littrary Jean’s Working Life. By Percy Fitz¬ 
gerald. 
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BOOKS PUBLISHED BY 


Gardening Books: 

A Year’s Work in Garden aAd Greenhouse t Practical Advice 
toAmaloiii Gardeners as to iho Managemonl of tho Flowei» Fruit, and 
Frame Garden By Gkorge Glenky. Post Bvo, cloth Imip, 2 s 6f/« 

Our Kitchen Garden: The Plants we Grow, and How we 
Cook Them. By Tom Ikrrocp, Author ol “The Garden that Paid the 
Rent," &c. Post 8vo, clolh limp, as 6 d. , 

Houeehold Horticulture; A Gossip about Flowers B7 Tom 
and lANit Ji'RROLo lilustratfcd. Post Svo, ciolli hmp, as. hd 

Tho Garden that Paid the Rent By Tom Jekrold, Fcap Svo, 
illutitiatui cover, is , cloth limp, is 61/. 

My Garden Wild, and What I Grew there. By Franc^j, 

GiiORt.K Heatu. Crown Svo, cloth extia, 5i. 

One Shill mg Monthly, 

Gentleman’s Magazine (The) for 1883,, 

“The New Abelard.' Kobkkt Buci^vnan's Now Snuil Story, was 
begun m the January Number of Ihe Geniueman’s Maga?jnk 
T his Number couUmed many tdher interesting Articles, the roii- 
tmuation of Julian IlAwriiuRNE’s Story “Dust" and a funher 
insiahnont of “Science Notes," by W. Mattieu Williams 
F A S 

iVow' rra.fy, the Volume for JULY/o December, 1882, cloik extra, 
price ds bd , and Cases for binding, price 2S each 

Gentleman’s Annual (The). . 

Containing Complete Novela by U F Fran^^-ILLun, the Autlior of 
“ Miss Molly," PRLU, Boyle, and F. Abell Demy 8vo, illuminated 
cover, IS 

THE RUSKIH GRIMM -Square Svo, cl. ex ,6s. Gd ; gilt edges, 7s. 6rf. 

German Popular Stories. 

Collected by the Brothers Grimm, and Translated by Edgar Taylor. 
Editud with an Introduction by JOHN Buskin With 22 Illustrations 
on Steel by George Cruikshank, Both Senes Complete 

“T/ie lilustrdixons of Ikn volume . . . are of quite sittlmig and admirable 
art, of a ilais precisely parallel tn eUvatum to the character of the tales winch 
thty illustrate, and the original eichingSt as I have before said xn ihe Appendix to 
my * Eiefneitis of Drawing * were unrivalled tn masterfulness of touch since Kem~ 
brandt {m somt quiUiites vj delineation^ unrwtUleU even by him), . . To make 

somewhat enlarged copies of Ikentt looking at them through a magnifying glass^ 
and never putting two lines where Cruikshank has put only one, would be an exer~ 
CISC in ^rci5ion and \tvere drawing which tvould leave afterwards little to be learnt 
iti schools ”—hxitact fiom Introduction by John Ruskin. 

Post Svo, cloth limp, 25. 6 d. ^ 

Glenny.—A Year’s Work in Garden and 

Greenhouse. Practical Advice to Amateur Gardeners as to the Manage- 
Kicut of the Flower, Fruit, and Frame Garden. By George Glenny. 

“ A great deal of valuable informatton^ conveyed tn very simple language. The 
amaUdrneed not wish for a better Leeds Mercury. 

Crown Svo, cloth gilt and gilt edges, 7s. 6 d, 

Golden Treasury of Thought, The: 

An Encyclop.edia of Quotations from Writers of all Times and 
Countries. Selected and Edited by TheodOrb Taylor. 



CIIATTO <&• WINCUS, PICCADILLY. 


Square 161x10 (Taiicbniti: size 

Golden Library, The; 

Ballad History of England. By 

W. C lb NNLn • 

Bayard Taylor s Diversions of 

iiLho Club • 

Byron's Don Juan 

Emerson's Letters and Social 

* Amis 

•Godwins (William) Livps of 

the NccionuiK'( 1 s 

Holmes’s Autocrat of the 
Ibtakf.iiitTablw- With ail intioUuc- 
tioi| by G A Sal4 

Holmes’s Professor at the 

lin ak(a^l T.ibli 

Hood’s Whims and Oddities 
Coiii;‘l<?tci With all Ihu oiii^inal 
Illustrations 

Irving’S (Washington) Tales of 

a Iravpllci 

Irving’s f Washington) Tales of 

the Aihauibi^. 

JoBse’s (Edward) Scenes and 

Occupations oi Co.inlry Lite 

Lamb’s Essays of Elia noth 

beiJOb Complcto m One Vol 

Leigh Hunt s Essays * A T.'ile 

for a Chiitiiiey Corner, and other 
Ibeceb With Portiait, and Introduc¬ 
tion by Edmund Olliiik 


)» cloth extra, ci per volume 

Mallory's (Sir Thomas) Mort 

d’Aitlmr 'llie stnne^ of Kiiif? Arthur 
and cl the Knu Uts of the Round 
Table Edited by 3 >. Momgomi'UII' 
Ranking 

Pascal’s Provincial Letters A 

New 1 raiJslation, wUh Hisloiic.il In- 
tioducliuii and Notes, by 'I, M’Ckhi., 
1 )D 

Pope's Poetical Works Com- 

pit ic 

Rochefoucauld’s Maxims and 
Moral Rt Ht t tw>u‘? \Vuh Nole^. and 
an IiilKiductory Esbay by Sainti - 
hrtvD 

3 t Picrre ’3 Paul and Virginia, 
and Tlie Indum (..otlape bdiled, 
^Mlli 1 iIl, by tile Kev E Clarkj 

Shelley’s Early Poems, „ and 

Quetn Mab, with E-.say by i-i luii 

hit NT 

Shelley’s Later Poems: Laon 

and Cylhija, Ac 

Shelley’s Posthumous Poems, 

the Siulloy Papcib, Ac 

Shelley s Prose Works* includ¬ 
ing A Refutation ol Dcibin, Z.istrozzi, 
SI livyiic, &c 

White’s Natural History of Sel- 

bornc Kdiicd, witli AdditiouSp by 
Thomas Brown, F t S 


New and Cheapo Ktlition, demy 8vo, cloth extra, with Illustrations, 75 6 d 

Greeks and Romans, The Life of the, 

Described from Antique Monuments liy TuNii'i Gum rind W 
Koner Translated from the Third German Edition, and Edited by 
Dr F Huefi^'er. With 545 Illustrations 

*' Must find a place, nol only upon the scholur’i shelvc^t but in every mll-Lhosen 
libiarv of art "—Daiiy Ntws 

, Crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, with Illustrations, 4s 

Guyot—The Earth and Man; 

or, Physical Geography in its relation to the History' of ^lankmd 
By Arnold Guyot With Additions by Professors Agassiz, Pierce. 
and Gray, 12 Maps and Engravings on Steel, some ColourecE and 
copious Index, • « 

Crown 8vo, i5^*^!otb, 15 td 

Hair (The) : ItsrTreatment in Health, Weak- 

nes^ and Disease Translated from the fiermr n of Dr ] PiNCUs! 

Hake (Dr. Thomas Gordon), Poems by: 

Maiden Etataay ISipall 4to. cloth Actr,i*8s. ^ 

Nei? Symbols« Crown 8vo, cloth extrS, 6s, 

Legends*of the^Morrow? Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 6s, 

^be Serpent Play. Crown Svo, cloth extra, LsT, 
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HOOKS PUBUSHED BY 


Two Vols , crown 8 \o, cloth extra, 125. 

Half-Hours with Foreign Novelists. 

With Notices of their I-ives and Writings. I 3 y Helen and Alice 
Z iMMCRN A New Edition. 


Medium 8 vo, cloth extra, gilt, with Illustration^, 7i 6 d 

Hall.—Sketches of Irish Character. By Mrs. 

S C Hall With numernub Illustrations on Steel and Wood by' 
Maclis}', GiLlJLKT, IIarvly, and G Cruikshank ^ , 

‘* 3 /if In^h Sletchci, of iht^ lady resimble Ains Mttfoid\ he^iutiful Ejn^lii>h 
^ketchci in * Our 1 hut they arc jar more and ptUurc^qi^c and 

brii^ht '*—Hi ac KWoon\ Magazink 

Haweis (Mrs,), Works by: 

The Art of Dress By Mrs H K IIawlis Illuslrated by the 
Author. Small 8 vo, illustrated cover, , cloth hiniJ, I6 (id 
A 7 uill^cn)i\uicreU aitrmpi to apply canons of t^ood taUc tn tht co'^tnnie’^ 
Of of nur time , Mts //aTisis writes and to tin 

point, doi^ not vnnee nuttcr^f but boldly rcmonstiati^ wUh her ownsei 
on Hu fidlus they uuiulgt in H e may rtcommcfid the book to the 

luilu^ Wiiom itiniunns '*—Aliu N ll m 

The Art of Beauty By Mr*, IT K Hau'j^ts Scfliarc 8vo. 

I loth oxtia, ^^ilt edges, with Coloured FrontiSj)iece and neaii> io<i 
liluiiralions, loi.Od ♦ 

The Art of Decoration By Mrs H R Hawlis Square 8 vo, 
liaudsOineJy bound and profiist‘ly Illusualeii, an Cut 

*** See also CH 4 i;( fr, p L of ihit Catalof^uc, 

' * 
Cnnvn 8 vo, cloth extra, t»s 

Haweis (Rev. H. R.).—American Humorists. 

Tiicludinc; WAbHiNGioN iKViNfT, Oliver Wendell Iloj mi^s, 
J\Mis Kusslll Loweil, Artemds Ward, M/wtK Twain, and 
IlKl 1 IlAKlL B> the Kev IT R Hawi’IS, W A 


Crown 8 \o, cloth extra, 

Heath (F. G.)—My Garden Wild, 

And What I Grew theie liy Francis Gj.or4.e Heath, Author of 
“The hern World,” <SLc • 

" if fiatJen^ ojwtlti flowers do not be{*iii at once to spnnft up over half thfAHtUe 
patches of back yard within fifty miles of LondonxtwiU not be Air Heath's fault, 
Joi a more tjujui’iiit picture of the felicity of horiteuliure has seldom been drawn fnt 
us by so cliannwt; and fj-^aphic a word patnUr as the writer of this pleasant little 
to/G hana Alh?n, in '1 ni. Acadfmy. 


SJViTfdfE.VS OF MODERX POrrS.—Ciown Svo, cloth extra, 6s. 


Heptalogia (The); oV^ The Spjen against Sense. 

A Cap with Seven Bells 

The merits of the hook cannot be faifly esUmafedtby means of a few extracts, 
should be read at ltn;>ih to be appreciated properly, and in out opinion tU 
meiil^ entitU it to be veiy widely read indeed St. Jamf s*s Gafftt'g 


Cr 8vo, bound in porohmont^Ss ; Large-Papef copies (only 50 nnn^ed), 155. 

Herbert.—The Poems.of Lord* Heniert of 

Cherbury. Edited, with an Introduction, by J, Churto^i Co*?LlNb, 

• * • \ 
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Crown 8vo, cloth limp, with Illustrations, 2s 6 d. 

Holmes.—The Science of Voice Production 

and Voice Preservation * A Popular Manual for the Use of Speakers 
and Singers By Gordon Holmes, M.D. 

] he adv'ce the author gftrs, coming as il does from one having authority^ is 
fiiov/ valuaOit NATuat 

, Crown Kvo, cloth extra» gilt, 7s Qd, 

Hood's (Thomas) Choice Works, 

In ]*robe and Verse Including the Cream OP the Comic Annum s 

With Life of the Author, Portrait, and Two Hundred Illii&tiatLons 

• - - - --- ■ - • 

Square cro\Vn 8\o, ch>th extra, gilt edges, Gs 

Hood’s (Tom) From Nowhere to the North 

J’ofe A Noah's Arka'ological Narratue With 2p Illustrations t>> 
• \V J>KUN'loN and I'. C L\k\Es. 


Crown 8\o, cloth extra, gilt, 75 td 

Hook’s (Theodore) Choice Humorous Works, 

including Ins Taidu roits Adviuitnres, Bons-mots, Pun*^ and linaxes 
Whth a lieu Life ol the Aiithor,^'orttails, hacbiiniles and Illustrations 


Tenth luhtion, crown Svo, cloth extra, 7s, 

Home.—Orion: 

An pic I\)em, 111 Three IBooks By Rlcri^RD ITcnCtTST IIorml 
W Lth I'hotogi.iphic Portrait lioni a Medallion by *SUMMLRs 


Crown 8vo, cloth ('xtra, 7? Gd 

Howell.—Conflicts of Capital and Labour 

Histoiicallv and I'.conomically considt red Picing a History and 
Uovieu ol the Trade Unions of Great Uiitain, showing their drigin. 
Progress, Constitution, and Objects, in tlu ir Politicah Social, Lco- 
nomical, and Industrial Aspects r>y Grorol HowI'-LI 

" //e. hook an aitimptf auU on thr vholc a smces'^lul aiiemptfto plilie the 
work of iradchinwns xn Iht pa%i,oxnl thtir ohjicn i« ihi jutuie, janly bejoxe the 
pjiblu fromthi workinij, man\ point of ima”—P all Mall GAZi-TTh 


Hemy Bvo, cloth extra, 12s Gd, 

Hueffer.—The Troubadours: 

A History of Iroven^al Life and LiLcraluie in the Middle Ages By 
bRANris nbtrFER, 

• — - 

• Crown Svo, cloth extra, Gs. 

Ireland under the Land Act: 

L(;ttcrs to the Standard during the Crisis Containing the most 
recent Infofniation about the Slate of the Country, the I^opular 
Loaders, the League, the Working of the Sub-Commi^ftions, &c. 
With Leading Cases under the Act, giving tlie Evidence in full; 
Judicial Dicta, Ac By E (Xaw-WALL * 


'rown Svo, cloth extra, 65 

Janvier.—Practical Keramics for Students. ‘ 

By Catherine A JanVier. 

** Will be Jowxd a ireful handhook by those who Wish to try the manufacture or 
decoration Of potieryt ancLmay be studied oy all^whii destre to know something of 
^Muknm^ Post. * 





M 


BOOKS PUBLISHED BY 


Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 6s. 

Jefferies.—Nature near London. 

By Richard ]kffkries, Author of "The Gamekeeper at Home.* 

[In the press* 

A New Edition, crown 8vo, cloth extra, Illustrated, 7s. 

Jennings.—The Rosicrucians: 

Thoir Kite'?ancl Mysteiios. With Chapters on the Artcienl Fire anf 3 
Serpent Worshippers Hy Hargrave Jennings. With Five full- 
page Plates and upwards of 300 lilustratioiis 

Jerrold (Tom), Works by: 

The Garden that Paid the Rent. Fy Toar JeIvRoLD. Fcap, Svo, 

illustrated ro\fr, is , cloth hmp, 15. Cd ^ 

Household Horticulture ; A Gossip about Flowers By Tom and 
Janp Jfbr«u,d Uhibtrated Post bvo, clotJi liuip, 2s Od * 

Our Kitchen Garden The Plants wo (^"'ow.ard How we Cook 
Them. Hy Tom Jekkold Post Svo, cloth hiiip, 2s 

Jones (William, F.S.A.), Works by: 

Finger-Ring Lore Hritorical, Lo^'ondary, and Anecdotal. Witli 
over IDO lihistratiOHS Crown bvo, cloth I'Xtra, ys <)d 

Credulities. Past and Present including the Sea and Stamen, 
Miners, Talismans, Word and LetUT Hivinatioii, L\oii isiiig and 
» Blftssing of Animals, Birds, Lfigs, Luck, &c, Wil^i an Ktclied Frontis¬ 
piece. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, ys, 

Crowns and Coronations • A History of Regalia in all Times and 
Countries. Wiili about 150 Illusliationh, many li H-p.ige Crown bvo, 
cloth extra, ys Oii [In pfepatatxon. 

Two Vols 8vo, with 52 Illustrations and Maps, cloth extra, gilt, 145. 

Josephus, The Complete Works of. 

Translattd bv WliislON Containing both “The Antiquities of th© 
Jews " and " The Wars of the Jews^^__ 

Small 8vo, clotli, full gilt, gilt edges, with Illustrations, 6s. 

Kavanagh.—The Pearl Fountain, 

And Other Fauy Stones, By Bridget and Julia Kavanagh. 
With Thirty Illustrations by ]. MoYR Smith. 


Crown 8vo, illustrated boards, with numerous Platt's, 25 Gd. 

Lace (Old Point), and How‘to Copy and 

Imitate ii By Daisy Waterhouse PIawkins. With 17 Illustra¬ 
tions by the Author, __ 

Lane’s Arabian Nights, &c.: 

Th6 Thousand anJ One Nights ; Commonly called, in England, 
"The Arabian Nights’ Fntprtainments.” A New Translation from 
tht Arabic, with copious Notes, Vl 'Edward William Lane Illustrated 
by many hundred Engravings on wood, from Original Designs by Wu. 
Harvey. A New Edition, from a Copy annh««*cd by the Translator, 
edited by his Nephew^ P.pwari> Stanley Poole. With a Pre^e by 
Stanley Lane-Poole. Three Vols., demy Svo, dloth extra, 75.6 d each. 

Arabian Society in the Middle Ages : Studies from ’* The Thou¬ 
sand and One Nights." By EpwARD Wu. Lane, Author of'AThc Modern 
Egyptians" ficc. EditedUyS'^ akleyLane-Pools. Cr, dvo^^oth extr|, 
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Lamb (Charles); 

Mary and Charles Lami)* Their Poem'*, Letters, and Remains. 
With Keminiscences and Notes by 'V Carkw UA7nTT With IIan- 
< ock's ]*orljait of theKssayist, Facsimiles ot the Tiilt jiaRt's oi the rare 
First Ldilions of J^anib's and Coleridge’s Woiks, and iiumeious Ulus 
trations. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 10s 6 d • , 

liQinb 3 Complete^Works, m Pro&e and Ver^<^ repnntt'cl from the’ 
Original 1 ditions, with many Pieces hitherto unpiihhslied Ldiied.with 
Notes and Jjitrodurtion, by K 11 SnErHi ht) With 'Iwo Porliails and 
Ftnsiinile oi a J^age ol the “Essay on Roast Pig" Ciowii 8vo, cloth 
e\tia, Gu 

“ A ivwplHc edition of Lamhh in pro^c and has lonf^ bem 

tjantedy and ts now supplied Ihe editor appeals to Juiii taheii y,teat pains to 
linnf^ ter,ether Lamb's siattered contribytunis, am Ins collulwn covlaius a 
numhir 00 pieces which 04 i now feproditted jo? tht J.islifmt stmc i heir original 
appearamc in vufious oldpeiwdicals -Saiokua^ Ki ■vn w 

Poetry lor Children, and Prmce Dorus l^y Ctiaklks I amh. 

^arctullj Ri pi inUd Iiom unique copies Small ^vo^ cloth extra, 5s 
• **Tke ijuatnt ntid dtli^htful little book, over tht tetoveiv t»/ which all ihe 
hearts of huIo:\rs art ^ct toarm with tejottnif^ *'—A C Swinhurne. 

Crown Svo, cloth extra, 65. 

Lares and Penates; . 

Or, The lUckfi;round of Life By FLORENCE CAni)V 

“ I he whole book ts well xoorth readinf^,/or it is full of puuitcal sungtsliou'*. 

We hoh nobody will be deterred from takifif^ up a book wlm h iiat hc^ a f\ood deal 

about ^^ceUniufi, pooi lives as well as f^tving f;ruce to it'uillfiv ones (.irai'Hu. 

" * ■ * ” 
Crovm*8\o. cloth extra, with Illubtrations, 9s. (id. 

Life in London; 

or, The Plistrjrv of Jerry Hawthorn and Corinthian Torn With the 
whol(‘of CiUTKSUANK'b Illustrations, in Colours, attci llie Originals 


Crown Svo, cloth extra. Cs 

Lights on the Way: 

Some Tides \Mthin a Tale By the late J H. Ai.exanleRj B.A 
P.dited, w?ith an Explanatory Note, by II A. J^tOL, Author of 
*‘Thoreau; A Study ” 

Longfellow: 

Longfellow’S Complete Prose Works hu'h'dmg “ Outre Mcr," 
“Hyprnon." " Kavanagh," "The Poets and l^uihv ot J.iuope," and 
Dnttwooa " With l*ortrait and Illustrations by Vai liRoMLCV 

Crown bvo clotl? extra, 7s. Gd. 

* Longfellow’s Poetical Works Carefully Rej^nnted from the 
Ongiiial Editnins. With numerous hue lllustiations on Slc'cl and Wood 
Crown Svo, clotli extra, ys 6d 


Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 5s • 

Lunatic Asylum, My Experiences in 3 ,. 

By A Sane Patient 

** The story is clem^ and mterestinf^f sad bevond measure thout^h ihe subject 
be. 7 here is no pi rse^nal bitterness, and no violence or anf^er Whatever may 
have been the evtienct for our^author^s madness when he was eonst^nea to an 
asylum, nothnif' can be clearer than his sanity whe.t he mote this booh; tt ts 
bright, calm,^nU to SiPLCXATOR. * 
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BOOKS PUBLISHED BY 


Demy 8vo, with Fourteen {ull*page Plates, cloth boards, i8i« 

Lusiad (The) of Camoens. 

Translated into English Spenserian Verse by Robert Fprencb DufFi 

— ' -I--- 

McCarthy (Justin, M.P.), Works by: 

history oi Our Own Tiines, from the Accession of Queen Victoria 
to the General Election of 1880. Four Vols, demy 8vo, cloth extra, 
12s. each.—Also a Popular Edition, m Four Vols., crown 8vo, cloth 
extra, 6s each. 

A Child's History of Our Own Times. Crown 8vo'. cloth extra, 
4$ td, [In prepataiion 

History of the Four Georges. Four Vols., demy 8vo, cloth 

extra, 125 each. [In preparation, 

• *** For Mr, McCarthy's Novels, see fp. 21, 24, * 

McCarthy (Justin H.), Works by: 

An Outline of the History of Ireland, from the Earliest Tunes 
to the Present Day. Crown 8vo, li., cloth, is. bil. ' 

Serapion, and other Poems Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 65. 

MacDonald (George, LL.D.), Works by: 

The Princess and Curdie, With 11 Illustrations by James Allkn. 
Small crown 8\o, cloth extia, 5s 

Gutta-Percha Willie, the Working Genius. With 9 Illustrations 
by Arthur Hughes. Square 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. 6 d, 

- For George Macdonald 's Novels, see pp. 22, 25. 


Crown 8vo, cloth extr.i, 75 Od. 

Maclise Portrait-Gallery (The) of Illustrious 

Literary Characters , with Memoirs, Biographical, Critical, Bibliogra¬ 
phical, and Anecdotal, illustrative of the Literature of the fornu-'r 
lialf of the Present Century By WILLIAM Bails, BA With 85 
Portraits printed on an India Tint. [in thepress, 

Macquoid (Mrs.), Works by: 

In the Ardennes. With 50 fine Illustrations by Thomas R. 

Mill S(}U.uo Bvo, cloth fxtia, lox Cd. 

Pictures and Legends from Normandy and Brittany With 
tmuuMoub lllubtratioiis by Thomas K MACgLoiD, Square bvu. (loth uilt, 

10 > bit 

Through Normandy With 90 Illustrations by T. R. Macquoid. 

Squaic 8 vo, cloth extra, 7 s Od ^ 

Through Bnttany ^\■lfh numerous Illustrations by T. R. Mac-* 

Cl Pin Sq evo, cloth extra, 7^ tti. 

About Yorkshire. With about 70 Illustrations by Thomas R. 
hlACfiuoiD, Kugraved by i»WAiN. Square hvo, cloth evra, 10^ bU 

[/« p^epdratton. 


I Handsomely printed ip, facsimile, price 5s. 

Magna Charta, " 

An exact Facsimile of the Original Document in the British Museum, 
pf jiiivd on fine plate paper, nearly 3 feet ^ong by feet wide, with the 
Arms and Seals emblazoned in Gold and Colours, 
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Mallock (W. H.), Works by: 

Is Life Worth Living f Crown Bto, cloth extra, 6j. 

The New Bepubllo; or, Culture, Faith, and Philosophy in an 
English Country Honse. Post 8vo, cloth hrop, 2s. 6 d. 

The New Paul and Virginia ; or, Positivism on an Island. Post ^ 
8vo, cloth limp, ss. 6d, 

Poems. Small 4to, bound in parchment, Bs, 

A Romance of the Nineteenth Century. Second Edition, with 

a Pralace. Ti 4 o Vols., crown Svo, ais. 


Mark Twain, Works by: 

Thepholoe Works of Mark Twain. Revised and Corrected 
thioughout by the Author. With Life, Portrait, and numerous Illustra¬ 
tions. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, ys. 6d. 

Jphe Adventures of Tom Sawyer. With lOo Illustrations. Small 

8 vo, cloth extra,75. 6 d. Cheap Edition, illustrated hoards, as. 

An Idle RxcuTsion, and other Sketches. Post 8vo, illustrated 
boards, 2s 

The Prince and the Pauper. With nearly 200 Illustrations. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 75 6d. 

The Innocents Abroad; * or, The New Pilgrim’s Progress: 
Being some Account of the Steamship ** Quaker City's ” Pleasure Ex¬ 
cursion to Europe and the Holy Land With 234 Illustrations. Crown 
8vo, cloth extra, 75. 6d Cheap Edition, post 8vu. illustrated boards, 2s. 

•The Stolen White Elephant, &o. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 6s. 

Life on thg Mississippi. With about 300 Original Illustration*;. 
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 7s 6 d [In prrpaiahou 

A Tramp Abroad. With 314 Illustrations. Crown 8vo, cloth 
extra, 75 . Oti 

**The fun and tenderness of the conception^ of which no livtnf^ man hut 
Mark Iwutn ts capable, %ts grace and fantasy and the tvoncUtful 

feeling for animah that ts manifest tn every line, make of all f/tis episode of 
Jxtn Baker and his jays a piece of work that ts not only dehfihtful as mere 
readtng, hut also of a high decree of merit as literature . . , The booh 
full of good things, and contains passages and episodes that are equal to the 
funniest of those that have gone before '*— Atulna^um. , 


Small 8vo, cloth limp, with Illustrations, as. 6i. 

Miller.—Physiology for the Young; 

* Or, The House of Life Human Physiology, with its application to 
the PresenvLtion of Health. For use in Classes and Popular Heading 
With numSrous Illustrations. By Mrs. F. Fenwick Miller. 

"An admirable introduction to a subject which all who value health and enjoy 
life should have at thetr fingers* Echo. 

Milton (J. L.), Works by: 

The Hygiene of the Skin. A Concise Set of Rifles for the 
Mana^^c-fnicnt of the Skin; with Directiuub^ur Diet, Wines, Soaps, Baths. 
Use. SiiiaU Hvo, IS, clot' ^^ra, i? <3d, • 

The Bath in^niseascs of the Skm. Small 8vo, is.; cloth extra, 

is.6d. * •, 

The Laws of Life, and their Relation to Diseases of the Skin. 
Sniall 8vo, u.; ciofli extra^ xs. 64 . 
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Crown 8yo, doth extra, with Vignette Portraits, price 6s, per Vol. 

Old Dramatists, The: 

' Ben Jonson'a Works. Charles Swimburne ; Vol. in. 

.With NotesCnttcal and Explanatory, Translationa of the Iliad and 

and a BioKraphica.! Memoir ^ Wil- Odygsey* i 
LIAM Gifford, Edited by Colonel SlEurlowd's Works. 

CuMMiMOHAM, Three Vole. Includinf^hib Translations. Edited, 

OhapxnaQ’S Works, Notes bo 6 Introduetion, fcy Col. 

Complete in Three Vola. Vol, I, con* Cunmiwgham. One Vol, 

Uins the Plays complete, includ n^ MaBalnger’s Plays, 
the doubtful onus, Vol, 11 . the From theText oi William Gifford 
Poems and Minor Translations with Edited by CoL Cumning^am. One 
an Irftroductory Essay by Alqkknon Vol 

Post 8 vOp cloth limp, is 6 i, 

Parliamentary Procedure, A Popular Hand- 

book of, by lIifNRY W Lrcy. 

Crown 8vo, clcitli e\tra, Oj 

Payn.“Som 0 Private Views: 

Ihung Essays contributed to The Nineteenth Century and to Th$ 
T%mes, By James Pa^ n, Author of “ Lost Sir Massmgberd/* &c. 

*»* F or Mr Payn ^Novels» see 22, 24 , 25 _ 

Two Vols. 8 vo, cloth extra, with Portraits, 105. Cd, • 

Plutarch’s Lives of Illustrious Men. 

Translated from the Greek, with Notes Critical and Historical, and a 
Life of Plutarch, by John and William Langhokne. 

Proctor (Richard A.), Works by: 

Flowers of the Sky. With 55 Illustrations, Small crown 6vo, 
cloih extra, 4s. 6 d, 

Basy Star Lessons. With Star Maps for Every Night hn the Year« 
Drawings of the Constellations, 6cc. Crown hvo, cloth extra, 6r, 

Familiar Solenoe Studies. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 75. 

Hyths and Marvels of Astronomy. Crown Svo, cloth extra, 6 $m 
Pleasant Ways in Science. Crown Svo. cloth extra, 6s. 
liough Ways made Smooth: A Senes of Familiar Essays on 

Scientific Subjects, Crown Bvo, cloth extra, 6s. 

Our Place among Infinities: A Senes of Essays epntrasting our 
Little Abode in Space and Tune with the Inhuities Around na. Crown 
Svo, cloth e\trd, 6s. 

The Expanse of Heaven: A Series of Essays on the Wonders 
of tho Firmament. Ciuwn bvo, cloth extra, 6% 

Saturn and Its System. New and Revised Edition, with X3 Steel 
Plates. Demy Bvo, cloth extra, 10s. 6d. 

The Great Psrramid : Observatory, Tomb, and Templet With Illus« 
trations Crown Bvo, doth extra, 65. 

Myateriea of Time and Space. Vtth Illustrations. Crown Sro, 

cloth extra, 7s 6d, ^ 

* Wapes and Wants of Science Workers. Crovm Svo, xs. 6 d, 

** Mr. i*roctor,ofall wntm 0; out tme, best con/orffts to Matthew Amold^s con* 
tebtion of a man. of culture, in that he strives to kumantse knowledge and dtvest ti 
of whatexer ts harsh, crude, or technieal, and 10 makes U a toui^ ^hapjMnm and 
brightness for atk**^VitMMtmnnEU Rsviiw^ , 
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Library Editions, many Illustriited, crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. 6 d. each. 

Piccadilly Novels, The. 


Papular ^tarifiEt ip t|)e Sritt ^utfiarV. . 


BY MRS. ALEiANDER. 
lHaid, Wife, or Widow P 

BY W. BESANT JAMES RICE, 
Keady-Money Mortiboy, 

My Little Girl. 

The Case of Mr. Luorafk 
This Sbn of Vulcan. 

With Harp and Crown. 

The Qolden Butterfly. 

By Ceha's Arbour. 

The Monks of Thelema. 

’Twas in Trafalgar's Bay. 

The Seamy Side. 

The Ten Years’ Tenant. 

The Chaplain of the Meet. 

BY ROBERT BUCHANAtf, 

A Child of Nature. 

^od and the Man. 

BYmRS II. LOVETT CAMERON. 
Deceivers Ever. 

Juliet's Guardian. 

, BY WILKIE COLLINS. 

Antonina. | Basil. 

Hide and Seek. 

The Dead Secret. 

Queen of Hearts. 

My Miscellanies. 

The Woman in White. 

The jyfoonstbne. 

Man and Wife. 

Poor Miss Finch. 

Miss or Mrs P 
The New Magdalen. 

The Frozen Deep. 

The Law hnd the Lady, 

The Two Desfinies. 

The Haunted Hotel 
The Fallen Leaves. 

Jezebel's Daughter. 

The Bladk Robe. 

BY M, BETHAM-EDWARDS. 
Pehcia. ^ 

BY MRS ANNXfi EDWARDES. 
Archie LoVilL 

BY R. E' FRANQILLON. 
Olympia. | Queen Cophetoa. 

%Y EDWARD GARRETT. • 
The Cap«))i Girls. • 


BY CHARLES GIBBON. 
Robin Gray. 

For Lack of Gold. 

In Love and War. 

What will the World Say f 
For the King. 

In Honour Bound. 

Queen of the Meadow. • 

In Pastures Green 
The Flower of the Forest. 

A Heart's Problem. 

BY THOMAS HARDY. 
Under the Greenwood Trea 
BY JULIAN HAWTHORNE. 
Garth. 

EUice Quentin. 

Sebastian Strome. 

BY MRS ALFRED HUNT, 
Thomioroffs Model. 

The Leaden Casket. 

BY JEAN INGBLOW. 
Fated to be Free. 

BY HENRY JAMES, Jun. 
Confldenco. 

BY HARRIETT JAY. 

The Queen of Connaught. 
The Dark Colleen. . 

BY HENRY KINGSLEY. 
Number Seventeen. 

Oakshott Castle. 

BY E. LYNN LINTON. 
Patricia Eemball. 

Atonement of Learn Dundas, 
The World WeU Lost. 

Under which Lord ? 

With a Silken Thread. 

The Rebel of the Family. 

“ My Love I ” 

By JUSTIN McC'arTTIY, M.P. 

The Waterdale^H^ighbours, 
My Enemy's Daughter. 
Linley Rochford. 

A Fair Saxon. . 

Dear Lady Disdain. 

Miss Misanthrope. 

• Donna Quixote. 

The Comet of a Season. 
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_t_ 


PiccADiLi.Y Novels— eontinued. 


HY KATHARINE S. MACQVOID. 
Iiost Rose. , I The Evil Eye. 

BY FLORENCE MARRY AT, 
Open! Sesame 1 
Wntten m Eire. 

ItY JEAN MIDDLEMASS. 
Touch and Go. 

J(Y P CHRISTIE MURRAY, 

A Life's Atonement. 

Joseph's Coat. 

. ■ BY MRS. OLIPHANT. 
Whiteladies. 

BY JAMES PAYN. 

Lost Sir Maaamgbei;d 
The Best of Husbands. 

Fallen Fortunes | Halves. 
Walter’s Word 
What He Cost Her 
Less Black than We’re Fainted. 
By Proxy. Under One Roof. 

High Spirits. Carlyon's "Year. 

A Confidential Agent. 

From Exile i 

BY CHARLES READE, DCL. 

It is Never Too Late to Mend. 
Hard Cash | Peg Woffington. i 
Christie Johnstone. 

Griffith Gaunt. i 

The Double Marriage, I 

Love Me Little, Love Me Long, j 


By Charles Reads— 

Foul Play, | A Simpleton. 
The Cloister and the Hearth. 
The Course of True Love 
The Autobiography of a Thief. 
Put Yourself m His Place. 

A Terrible Temptatiorf. 

The Wondering Heir 
A Woman-Hater. | Readlana. 

MRS J. H RIDDELL. 
Her Mother’s Darling ^ 

BY JOHN SAUNIH.RS. 
Bound to the Wheel. 

Guy Waterman 
One Agamst the World. 

The Lion m the Path. 

The Two Dreamers 

BY BERTHA THOMAS. 
Proud Maisie. | Cresslda. 

The Violin-Player. 

BY ANTHONY TROLLOPE. 
The Way we Live Now 
The Amenoan Senator. 

BY T A TROIJ.OPE. 
Diamond Cut Diamond 
BY SARaH TYTI ER 
What She Came Through. 
The Bnde's Pass. 

BY J. S. WINTER. 
Cavalry Life. 


NEW VOLUMES OF THE PICCADILLY NOVELS IN THF I^RESS. 


All Sorts and Conditions of 

Men By Walter He>;ant. Illus.- 
tratrd by l-REi> Barnard 

The Shadow of the Sword. I 3 y 

Robert Buchanan. 

The Martyrdom of Madeline. 

If} Robert Buiiianan 

Love Me for Ever. By Robert 

Hvchanan Front, by F. Macnau. 

Sweet Anne Page. By Mor* 

TIMER CoLUNS 

Transmigration. By M. Collins. 
Blacksmith and Scholar. By 
Mortimer and Framcfs Collinb 
From Midnight to Midnight. By 
Mortimer Coclins. 

The Village Comedy. By iiOR- 
TiMER and Fraacrs Collins. 

You Play mo False. By Morti¬ 
mer and FRANCB.S Collins. 

Paul Foster's Daughter. By 
Dutton Cook. 

Hearts of Gold. By Wm. Cypiles. 
Dolores By James L Derwent, t 
One by One. R. E. Francxh.cn. 


The Braes of Yarrow. By 
Chaklfs Gibbon. 4 

Prmce Saroni a Wife. By Julian 

IIawthoknk 

Ivan de Biron. By Sir A Helps. 
Paul Faber, Surgeon By Gko. 
MacDonald, I L D With a Frontis¬ 
piece by J fc Millais, K.A 
Thomaa wingfold, Curate. By 
Geokgr MacDona. d, I.L.I) Witb 
a Kroritispiecc by C. J, Staniland. 
Coala of Fire. By D CiiRisriE 
Murray, lllubl.by Aptiiur HophiNS, 
G. L. Seymour, and 1 > T Whitf. 
A Grape from a Thom, By 
James Pays lllust. by W. Small. 
For Cash Only. By James Payn, 
Valealina. By K C, Price 
T he Prince of Wales's Garden* 
Party, By Mts J. H 'Ridoeli 
The Mysteries of Heron Dyke. 

ByT W SraiGiiT. 

Frau Frohmann. By Anthony 

X^OLLOPR 

Marion Fay. By A. Tpollope 
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Post 8to, illustrated boards, as. each, 

Popular NovelSi ^heap Editions of. 

[WiLKiB Collins's Novels and Bksant and Rice's Novels may also be had 
in cloth hmpat u. 6ii. 6«r, too, Piccadilly Novels./ot Library jEdtitoni.J 

. RV EDMOND ABOUT, 


TheFeUah. • 

BY HAMILTON AIDE. 
Confideijces . 

Carr of Carrlyon. 

BY MRS. ALEXANDER. 
Maii Wife, or Widow P 

BY ^<^RSANT ft JAMES RICE. 
Ready-Money MoMboy. 

With Harp and Crown. 

TBua Son of Vulcan. 

My Little Girl 

The Case of Mr. Lucraft. 

The Golden Butterfly. 

By Ceha’B Arbour 
The Monks of Thelema. 

'Twas m Trafalgar’s Bay.. 

The Seamy Side 
The Ten Years’ Tenant. 

•BY SIIELSLEY BEAUCHAMP. 
GrSntley Grange 

BY FKEBEKICK BOYLE. 
Camp Notes | Savage Life. 

BY BRET HARTE. 

An Heiress of Red Dog. 

The Luck of Roaring Camp. 
Gabriel Conroy. | Flip. 

B Y MRS. BURNETT. 

Surly Tim. 

BY MRS. 11 LOVETT CAMERON. 
Deoeivers Ever. 

Juhet’B Guardian. 

BY MACLAREN COBBAN. 
The Cure of Souls. 

BY C. ALLSTON COLLINS. 
The Bar Sinister. 

BY WILKIE COLLINS. 
Antonina. * | Basil. 

Eflde and Seek. 

The Dead Secret. 

The Queen of Hearts. 

My Misoellanles. 

The Woman in White, 

The Moonstone. 

Man and Wife. 

Poor Miss Finch, 
or Mrs. P 

The New Magdalen, 

The Frozen Deep# 

The Law and the l^iady. 


By WiLKJE Collins— cofil. 

The Two Destimes. 

The Haunted Hotel. 

Fallen Leaves 
Jezebel’s Daughter. 

BY OUTION COOK. 

Leo. 

BY MRS 4 NNIE EDWARDES. 
A Point of Honour. 

Archie Lovell. 

BY M. BETHAM~EDWARDS. 
Felicia. , 

BY EDWARD EGGLESTON. 
Roxy. 

BY PERCY FITZGERALD. 
Folly. I Bella Donna. 

Never Forgotten. 

The Second Mrs Tillotson. 
Seventy-five Brooke Street. 

BY ALBANY DE FONBLANQUE 
Filthy Lucre. 

BY R E. FRANCU.LON. 

Olympia. | Queen Cophetua. 

BY EDWARD GARRETT. 
The Capel Girls. 

BY CHARLES GIBBON. 
Robin Gray. 

For Lack of Gold. 

What will the World SayP 
In Honour Bound. 

The Dead Hctrt. 

In Love and War. 

For the Ring 

g ueeu of the Meadow. 

1 Pastures Green. 

BY JAMES GREENWOOD. 
Dick Temple. 

BY ANDREW HALLWAY, 
Every-day Papers. 

BY LADY DUFFVS HARDY. 
Paul Wynter's Sacrifice. 

BY THOMAS HARDY 

Under the Greenwood Tree. 

Sy JULIAN HA WTHORNE. 
Garth. | SUice Quentin. 

BY TOM HOOD. . 

A Golden Heart. 

BY VICTOR HUGO. 

The Hunchback of N otre Dame, 
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POPDLAk Novbls— 

BY MRS. ALFRED UUBT, 

Thomicroft'8 ModeL 

?y JRAK imELOW, 

Fated to.be Free. 

BY HESRY JAMES, Jm, 
Oonfldence. 

By HARRIETT JAY. 

The Queen of Connaughti 
The Dark Colleen. 

BY HENRY KINGSLEY* 
Number Seventeen. 

Oakshott Castle. 

' BY E, L YNN LINTON. 
Patricia Kemball. 

Atonement of Learn Dundae. 
The World Well Lost. 

Under which Lord P 
'With a Silken Thread. 

By JUSTIN McCarthy, m.p. 
The Waterdale Neighbours. 
Dear Lady Dlsdam 
My Enemy's Daughter. 

A Fair Saxon. * 

Linley Rochford. 

Miss Misanthrope. 

Donna Quixote. 

BY AGNES MACDONELL. 
Quaker Cousma. 

BY KATHARINE S. MACQVOID. 
The Evil Eye. j Lost Rose. 

BY FLORENCE MARRY AT. 

^denl Sesame! 

A Harvest of Wild Oats. 

A Little Stepson. 

Fightmg the Air, 

Wntten in Fire. 

BY JEAN MIDDLEMASS. 
Touch and O-o, 

Mr. Dozllhon. 

BY /). CHRISTIE MURRAY. 

A Life's Atonement. 

BY MRS. OLIPHANT, 
Whlteladies. 

BY OUIDA. 

Held in Bondage. 

Strathmore. I Chandos, < 
Under Two Fu-gs. 

Idalla 

CeoU Ciistlemaine's Cage. 
TAcot^ ' 

Puck. i FoUe Farlne. 


By doiBA— 

A Dog of Flanden. 

Pasoarel, 

Two Little Wooden Shoes. 
SignA 

In a Winter' City. 

Ariadna. | Frlendshiit. 

Moths. I Pipifitrello. 

A Village Commune. ' 

BY JAMES PAYN. 

Lost Sir Massingberd. 

A Perfect Treasure. , •' 
Bentinck's Tutor. * 
Murphy’s Master. 

A County Family. 

At Her Mercy. ‘ 

A Woman's Vengeanoeii 
Cecil's Tryst. 

The Clyfflirds of Clyffe. 

The Family Scapegrace. 

The Foster Brothers. 

Found Dead. 

Gwendoline’s Harvest. 
Humorous Stories. 

Like Father, Like Son. 

A Marme Residence 
Married Beneath Him. 

Mirk Abbey. 

Not Wooed, but Won. 

Two Hundred Pounds Reward. 
The Best of Husbands. 
Walter’s Word. J Halves. 
Fallen Fortunes. 

What He Cost Her. 

Less Black than we’re Painted. 
By Proxy. * 

Under One Roof. 

High Spirits. 

A Confidential Agent. 

Carlyon's Year. 

BY EDGAR A. POE. 

The Mystery of Marie Roget 
BY CHARLES RTADE, DCL. 

It is Never Too Late to Mend. 
Hard Cash. 

Peg WofBngton. 

Christie Johnstone. 

GrifSth Gaunt. 

The Double Marriage. 

Love Me Little, Love Me Long. 
Foul’Play, 

The Cloister and thp Hearth. 
The Course of Tru^ Love, 

The Autobiography of a Thiel 
Put Yourself in his Place. 
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Popular Novels— 


BY MRS. J. H. RIDDEL. 
Her Mother's Dariing. 

fly GEORGE AUGUSTUS SALA. 
Gaslight and Daylight. 

. BY JOHN SAUNDERS. 
Bound to the Wheel 
Guy Waterman. 

One Against the World. 

The Lion In tUa Fa^. 

BY ARTHUR SKETCaLEY. 

A Match in the Darh. 

-.'iV WALTER THORNBURY. 
Tales for the Marines. 

BYT ADOLPHUS TROLLOPE. 

j^iamond Cut Diamond. 

NEIV TWO-SHILLING 
The Chaplain of the Fleet. By 
Bbsamt and Ricb. 

The Shadow of the Sword. By 
Robert Buchanan. 

A Child of Nature. R. Buchanan. 
Sweet Anne Page. By Mor¬ 
timer Collins 

Transmigration. By M. Collins. 
• Frances. By M. and F. Collins. 
atveet and Twenty. Ditto. 

Blacksmith and Scholar. Ditto. 
FromMidnighttoMidnight. By 

Mortimer Collins. 

A Fight with Fortune. Ditto. 
The Village Comedy. By Mor¬ 
timer and Frances Collins. 

You Play me False. Ditto. 

The Black Robe. By Wilkie 
Collins. 

Paul Foster’s Daughter. By 
DiAton Cook. 

Dolores. By James L. Derwent. 
One by One R. E. Francillon. 
Dr. Austin's Guests. W.Gilbert. 
The Wizard of the Mountain. 

By WrL..UM Gilbert. 

J ames Duke. By Wm. Gilbert. 


BY ANTHONY TROLLOPE, 
The Way we Live Now.- 
The American Senator. 

by HARK TWAIN. 

A Pleasure Trip In Europe. . 
Tom sawyer. 

An Idle Excursion. ' 

BY LADY WOOD. 

Sabina. 

BY EDMUND YATES. 
Castaway. 

Forlorn Hope. 

Land at Last. 

ANONYMOUS, 

I Paul FerroU. 

' Why P. FerroU Killed hlB Wife. 
NOVELS IN THE PRESS. 

Sebastian Strome. By Julian 
Hawthorne. 

Ivan de Biron. By Sir A. Helps. 
The Leaden Casket. By Mrs. 
Alfred Hunt. 

The Rebel of the Family. By 
Mrs Lynn Linton. 

“My Love I" E Lynn Linton. 
Paul Faber, Surgeon. By Geo. 

MacDonald, LL D. 

Thomas Wmgfold, Curate. Do 
New Republic. W. H. Mallock 
Phoebe's Fortunes. By Mrs. 

Robert O’Reilly. 

From Exile By James Payn. 
Some Private Views. Ditto. 
Valentina. By £ C. Price. 

A Levantma Family. By Bayle 
St.John. 

The Two Dreamer^.SAUNDBRs 
The Mysteries of Heron Dyke. 

By T. W. Speight. 

Cresslda. By Bertha Thomas. 
Proud Malsle. Bertha Thomas. 
The Violia-Player. Ditto. 

What She Came Through. By 
Sarah Tttler, 


Fcap. 8vo, picture covers, w. each. 

Jeff Briggs’s Love Story. By Bret Hartb . 

The Twins of Table Mounts. By Bret Hartb. 

Mrs. Gainsborough's Diamonds. By Julian Hawthorne. 
Kathleen Mavoumeen. By the Author of " That Lass o’ Lowie’s.’’ 
Lindsay's Luck. By the Author of “ That Lass o’ I^wrie's.’* 

Pretty Polly Pemberton. By the Author d “ That Lass o' LovYrie’s." 
Trooping with Crows. By Mrs. Pirkis. . • 

The ProfesBot's Wife. By Leonard Graham. ' 

A Double Bond. By Linda Villari. 

Esther’s Glove. By R. E. Francillon. 

The Garden that Paid the Rent By Tom Jbkxold. 
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Planche (J. R.), Works by: 

The OyclopsBdia of Oostmne; or» A Dictionary of Dress—Regal, 
Eculcsj.istica! Civil, and Military—from the Earliest Period in England 
to the Ucx>*n of George the Third. Including Notices of Conteinporciiieous 
Fa'ilnoiis on the Continent, and a General History of the Costiitni's of the 
Rniuipa) CoLimrtes of Europe, Ry J, R. PlawchA, Somerset Herald 
Two Vola. demy 410, half niorocco, profusely Illustrated with Coloured 
and Plain Plates and Woodcuts, £y 7s. The Voluvies may also be nad 
srpnmtely (each complete iti itself) at £3 x^s 6 ft each Vol I Tkk 
D irnoNARy Vol II A GKNERi^^L lliSTORV of Costumr in Furopr. 
The Pursuivant of Arms ; or, Heraldry Founded upon Fleets By 
J K Planciii^, With Coloured FronlispW*e and aoo Illustrations. Crown 
ttvo, cloth extra, 7s. 6 ii 

Songs and Poems, from i8ig to 1879. By J. t? Planche Edited,, 
v/i(h an IntroduLtioni by his Daughter, Mrs MACKarNKss, Crow; ^vo, 
_ rlotli extra, 6s._ _ 

Crown 8 vo, cloth extra, with Portrait and Illustrations, yi, Od, 

Poe’s Choice Prose and Poetical Works. 

With P AUDEL AJRli^S E ssay on his L ife andJN^rUings_ 

Small 8vo, cloth extra, with 130 Illustrations, js. bd. 

Prince of Argolis, The: 

A Story of the Old Greek Fairy Time. By ]. MOYR Smith. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, with Illustrations, 75. 6d. 

Rabelais’ Works. 

Faithfully Translated from the French, with variorum Notes, and 
numero us charac t eristic Illu s trations by Gustave Dure _ 

Crown 8vo, cloth gilt, with numerous Illustrations, and a beautifully 
executed Chart of the various Spectra, 7s. 6 d, 

Rambosson.—Popular Astronomy. 

By J. Rambosson, Laureate of the Institute of France. Translated 
by C B Pitman^ _Profusely Illustrated. 

Entirely New Edition, Revised, crown 8vo, 1,400 pages, cloth oxtr^, 75.6^1, 

Reader’s Handbook (The) of Allusions, Re- 

fercnces, Plots, and Stories, By the Rev. Dr. Brewer. Third Lditicn, 
revised throughout, with a New Appendix, containing a Complete 
English Bibliography. _ 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 6 s, 

Richardson. — A Ministry of Health, and 

other Papers. By Benjamin Ward Richardson, M.D.*, &c. 

» I W ■ I I ■ I 

Rimmer (Alfred), Works by: 

Our Old Country Towns. By Alfred Rimmer. With over 50 
Illustrations by tha Author, ^uare 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, 10s, 6d. 

Bamblea Round Eton and Harrow. By Alfred RimMer. With 

50 IllustrUions by the Author, Square 8vo, cloth gilt, tos. 6<i. 

About England with Diokens. With Illustrations by Alfred 

_Rimm br aqd C. A. Vandkrhoof. Sq. 8v^, cl. gilt , 10s. 6 d, 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 7s. 64 . 

Robihson.->The Poets’ Birds. 

By Phil. Robinson, Author of " Noah's Ark,"<fte. 
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^ m Handsomely printed, price 55. 

Roll of Battle Abbey, The; 

or, A L-ist of the Principal Warriors who came over from Normandy 
with William the Conqu^or, and Settled in this Country, a d, 1066“*/.. 
With the principal Arms embl azo ned in G old a nd C olou rs. _ 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, profusely Illustrated, 4s. 6 d* each. 


‘^Secret Out ” Series, 

THb^yroteclmist's Treasury; 

m, Coinplotf* Art ol Makiug Kire- 
workb. liy I iiomas Kentish. With 
nuiTJcious lllustiatioQS. 

The Art of Amu^mg: 

A Collection of Graceful Arts,Games, 
.Trirkb, PussHcs, and Charades Hy 
BrnLEW. 300 Illustrations. 

HankyilPanky * 

Very 1-asy T ricks, Very Diflicnll 
Trit ks, White Magic,Sleight of Hand. 
IttJtfed by \V. II Cremer. zoo lllusts. 

The Merry Circle * 

A Book of New Intellectual Games 
and Atnusenients. By Clara Bi l- 
/1 w M iny Illustrations 


The: 

I Magician's Own Book- 

I Peiforinances with Cups rfnd Balls, 
Eggs, Hats, Handkerchiefs, &( All 
1 from actual Expeneace Edited by 

W, n CREMru 200 lllustraluuis. 

I Magic No Mystery: 

Tricks with Cardh, Dice, Balls, Arc , 
withfulW descriptive Directions, the 
Alt of Secret wnlmgj Tianiing ol 
, Performing Animals, Kr (Joloured' 

; hrontispiece and many IJlustrations. 

I The Secret Out 

I One Thousand Tricks with Cards, 

I and other Rfrcreatious , with Lntci- 

I tamiug I 2 \penment 8 in Drawmg- 

I room or ** White Magic ” By W. II. 

Crfmfk 300 Engravings. 


Crown 8vo, rloth extra, 6s 

Senior,—Travel and Trout in the Antipodes. 

An Ang:lcr’s Sketches in Tasmania and New Zealand By WiKUAM 
^ Senior (" lied-Spinner "), Author of By Stream and Sea." 

Shakespeare: 

The Firs^ Folio Shakespeare.— Mr. William Siiakespiiake’s 

Comedies, Histones, and Ti.igedies Published according to the true 
Of jginall Copies London, Printed by Isaac Iaggard and Ld Biount. 
ibzj —A Reproductionofthcextremelyiaieongmal,inreihicetl facsimile 
by a photographic procesB—cnsuitiig the strictest acciiiacy in every 
detail. Small 8vo, half-Roxburghe, 7s, 6 d 
The Lanadowne Shakespeare Beautifully printed in red 
and black, in small but very clear type With engraved facsimilr Oi 
Droeshout’s Portrait. Post 8vo, cloth extra, 7s 6 cl. 

Shakespeare for Children: Tales from Shakespeare. By 
(Zbarlcs .and Mary Lamb. With numerous Illustrations, coloured and 
" plain, by J Moyr Smith Crown 4to, cloth gilt, 65. 

The Handhook of Shakespeare Music. Being an Account of 
350 Pieces of Music, set to Words taken from the Pl.ays and Pooms of 
Shakospeare, ibc compositions ranging from the Ehaabeth.'in Age to the 
Present Time. By Alfrfd Roffe. 4to, half-Roxbuighe, 7s ^ 

A Study of Shakespeare. By Algernon Charles Swinburne. 

Cpown 8vo, cloth extra , Hs. _ 

Crown flvo, cloth extra, gilt, with 10 full-page Tinted Illustrations, 

Sheridan’s Complete Works, 

• With Life and'Anecdotes. Including his Dramatic Writings, printed 
from the Original Editions, his Works in Prose and Poetry, Transla¬ 
tions, Spe eches, J okes, Puns, Ac. With a Collect ion o^ Shendaniana, 

Demy 8vo, cloth extra, 7s. 6 d, 

Short Sayings of Great Men. . * 

With Histone A and Explanatory Notes. By Samuel A. Bsnt,M. 1 L. 
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Crown Bvo, cloth extra, with loo Illustrations, 7s. 6<f. . * 

Signboards: 

Their History. With Anecdotes of Famous Taverns and Remarkabte 
‘ Charaotera, By J acob Larwood a ad<j OHN Camdbn Hotien, 

( Crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, 65. 64 . 

Slang Dictionary, The; ^ 

_Etymological, Historical, a nd Anecdota l._V 

Exquisitely printed in miniature, cloth extra,«gilt edges, Eii,# 

Smoker’s Text-Book, The. 

By ]. Ham er, F R S L, 

Demy 8vo, cloth extra, Illustrated, 14s. 

South-West, The New: 

Travelling Sketches from Kansas, New Mexico, Arizona, and 
Northern Mexico. By Ernst Von HESSE-WARTEttG. With 100 
fine Illustrations and 3 Maps*_ [Inpreparation, 

Crown Bvo, cloth extra, 5s, 

Spalding.—Elizabethan Demonology: 

An Essay m Illustration of the Belief in the Existence of Devils, and 
the Powers possessed by them. By T. Alpred Spalding, LL B. 

Crown 4to. with Coloured Illustrations, cloth gilt, 6s, 

Spenser for Children. 

by M, H. Towry, With Illustr a tions by Walter J, M organ, 

A New Edition, small crown Bvo, cloth extra, 5s. 

Staunton.—Laws and Practice of jChess"; 

Together with an Analysis of the Openings, and a Treatise on End 
Games, By Howar d Staunton. Edited by Robert B. Wormald, 

Crown Bvo, cloth extra, 91. 

Stedman.—Victorian Poets: 

_ Critical Essays. By Edm und Claren ce Stedman. _ 

Stevenson (R. Louis), Works by: 

Familiar Studies of Men and Books. By R. Louis S7evenson. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra,6i« 

New Arabian Nights. By R. Louis Stevenson. New and 
Cheaper Edition. Crown Bvo, cloth extra, 6s. 

** Wi fnuU place the 'Nevr Arabian Nighii ' very high indeed, almoet hors con- 
Bours, amon g the fi cUon of the present Pall Mall Ga z etts, _ 

Two Vols., crown Bvo, with numerous Portraits and tlluptrajtions, 245. 

Strahan.—Twenty Years of a Publisher’s 

Life. By Alexander Straham. _ [in prep aration. 

Crown dvo, cloth extra, with Illustrations, 7$. 6 d, 

Stratt’s Sports and Fastiines of the People of 

England; including the Rural and Domestic Recreations, May 
Game., Mummeries, Shows, Processions, Pageants, and Pompous 
, Spectacli)|p, from the Earliest Period to the Present Tinw, WiUi 140 
’ Ulustntions. Editei by WILLIAM HON>. 
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Crown 8vo, with a Map of Suburban London, cloth extra, 7s. 6i, 

Suburban Homes (The) of London: 

I A Residential Guide to l^vounte London Localities, their Society, 
I Celebrities, and Associations, With Notes on their Rental, Rates, 
Vuid House Accommodation. • 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, with IllxistTations,^^. 6Jk 

ChoicS Works, 

In Prose and Verse. With Memoir, Portrait, and Facsimiles of the 
Maps iL the Ongipal Edition of “ Gulliver's Travels." 


Swinburne’s (Algernon C.) Works 


The Queen Mother BXid Bosa- 
mond, Fcap. Bvo, 5s. 

Atalanta in Calydon. 

A ftew Edition. Crown 8vo, 6s. 

' Chastelard. 

A Tragedy. Crown 8vo, 71. 

Poems and Ballads. • 

First Series Fcap 8vo, 9s, Also 
in crown Hvo, at saute price. 

Poems and Ballads, 

Sfxoni) Slrifs reap 8vo,9s. Also 
^ crown bvo, at same price, 

Note« on Poems and Beviews. 

bvo, IS, 

William Blake; 

A Critical Essay, With Fac^mile 
Paintings. Demy Bvo, i6s* 

Songs before Simrise. 

Crown Bvo, 101. 64 , 

Bothwell: 

A Tragedy, Crown Bvo, its, 64. 


George Chapman: 

An Essay Crown Bvo, 71, 

Songs of Two Nations. 

Crown Bvo, 6s. 

Essays and Studies, 

Crown Bvo, I2S« 

Erechtheus: 

A Tragedy. Crown Bvo, fc. 

Note of an English Bepublican 
on the Muscovite Crusade. Bvo, is. 

A Note on Charlotte Bronte. 

Crown Bvo, 6s. 

A Study of Shakespeare. 

Crown Bvo, 85 

Songs of the Springtides. 

Crown Bvo, 6i. 

Studies in Song. 

Crown Bvo, ys. 

Mary Stuart; 

A Tragedy. Crown Bvo, 8 s. 

Tristram of Lyonesse, and other 
poems. Crown Bvo, 9s. 




Medium 8vo, cloth extra, with Illustrations, 7s 6 d. * 


Ssmtax’s (Dr.) Three Tours, 

In Soarcii of the Picturesque, in Search of Consolation, and in SeaA|b 
of a Wife. With the whole of Rowlandson’s droll page Illustra^ 
toons m Colours, and a Life of the Author by ], C. Hotten. ^ 

Four Vols. small 8vo, cloth boards, 305. 

Taine’s History of English Literature. 

Translated by Henry Van Laun. 

Also a Popular Edition, in Two Vols. crown Bvo, cloth extra, 15$, 

---- 

Crown 8vo, cloth gilt, ptofusdly Illustrated, 6% 

Tales of. Old Thule. / 

Collected Illustrated by J. MOYX SMITH* ^ 
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One Vol., crown 8vo, cloth extra, 7s. 6A 

Taylor’s (Tom) Historical Dramas 

'* Clancarty,*' *' Jeanne Dare,’* •* ’TwixtAxe and Crown," " TheFoi|rt 
'■ Revenge." " Arkwright’s Wife,” ” Anne Boleyn, 


V* The Plays may also be had separately 


1 Crown," "TheFtePs 
" Plot and Passiol.” 
h at lB> each, / 

strauons, 7s. &?. t ^, 


Crown 8 vo, cloth extra, with numerous Illustrations 

Thackeray&na; 

NOteb and Anecdotes. Illustrated by a profusion of Sketchd?^ 
William Makepracb Thackeray, depicting Humorous Incidents 
in his School-life, and Favourite Characters m t^e books his every¬ 
day reading. With Coloured Frontispiece and Hundreds of Wood 
Eng ravings, facsim iled from Mr. Thackeray’s Original Drawings, ^ 

Crown 8 vo, cloth extra, gilt edges, with Illustrations. 75.^. 

Thomson’s Seasons and Castl6 of Indolence. 


With a Biographical and Critical Introduction by Allan Cunnjng* 
HAM, and over 50 fine Illustrations on Steel EUid Wood,_ 

Thombury (Walter), Works by: 

Haunted London, Edited by Edward Walford. M.A, With 
Illustrations by F. W. Fairholt, F.S A. Crown Svo, cloth extra, 7s. 6d. 

The Life and Correspondence of J. M. W. Turner. Founded 
upon Letters and Papers furnished by his Friends and leilow Academi¬ 
cians With nuineious lllastratiousin Colours.iacsiiniled trom Turner** 
Original Drawings, Crown 8vo, cloth extra. 7s, 6d. 

Timbs (John), Works by: 

Clubs and Club Life in London. With Anecdotek of its Famous 
Coflee-housos. llostolnes, and Taverns. With numerous Illustrations. 
Crown 8vo, cloth extra. 7s 6d. 

English Eccentnes and Bccentrioitlea; Slones of Wealth and 
Fashion, Delusions, Impostures, and Fanatic Missions, Strange Sights 
and Sporting Scenes, Eccentric Artists,Theatrical Folks. Men pf Letters, 
&c. With ne arly go Illustrations. Crown 8vo. cloth extra, 7s. 6d. _ 

Demy 8vo, cloth extra, 14s. 

Torrens.—The Marquess Wellesley, 

Arcbttect of Empire. An Histone Portrait. Forming Vol, f,of'^ ro» 
Consul and Tkibcne: Wellesley and O’Connell: Historic 
Portraits. By W, M. Torrens, M.P. In Two Vols. 

■Vv«----- ■ — 

Large folio, handsomely bound, 315, 6d, 

' rumor’s Rivers of England: 

Sixteen Drawings by J. M. W. Turner, R.A„ and Three by Thomas 
GiRTiN« Mexzotinted by Thomas Lupton, Charles Turner, and 
other Engravers. Wi& Descriptions by Mrs. Hofland, A New 
Edition, reproduced by Heliograph. Edited by W, Cosmo Monr- 
BOUss, Author of "The Life of Turner" in the "Grpat Arti&'-s 
S enes._ [Shorty, 

Two Vols., (!.own 8vo, cloth extra, with Map and Ground-Plans, 145. 

Wa lcott'—Church Work and Life in English 

M&;tprs; Vid the English Student’s MonasUoon. the Rev. 
itfKcKBNzn E. C Walcott. B.D. 
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The Twenty-third Annual Edition, for 1883, cloth, full gilt, s6s, 

alford —The CoTlhty Families of the Unitera 

^Kingdom. By Edward Walford, M.A. Containing Notices of 
Khe Descent, Birth, Marriage, Education, &c., of more than 12,000 
fcistanguished Heads of Families, their Heirs Apparent or Presump- 
Offices they hold or have held, their VCiwn and Coimti^; 
pktdrcssos, Clubs, ftc. 


Lai go crown ^0, cloth antique, with Illustrations, 75. 6 d. 

Walton and Cotton’s Complete Angler; 

•or, The Contemplative Man's Recreation; being a Discourse of Rivers, 
Fishcpnds, Fish and Fishing, wntten by Izaak Walton : and In¬ 
structions how to Angle for a Trout or Grayling in a clear Stream, by 
Charles Cotton. With Original Memoirs and Notes by Sir Harris 
llJicoLAs, and 61 Copperplate Illustrations. 


« Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 35, 6 d, per volaxne* 

Wanderer’s Library, The: 


Wanderings in Patagonia; or, 

Life among the Ostrich Hunters. By 
|uLius Beekuohm, Illustrated. 

Camp Notes* Stones of Sport 
and Adventure in Asia, Africa, and 
America. By Frbdericx Bovle. 

Savage Life, By Frederick 
Boyle. • 


Merrie England in the Olden 

Tune. By George Daniel. With 
Illustrations by Robt. Cruikshank. 

The World Behind the Soenes: 
By Percy Fitzgerald. 

Ciroua Life and Circus Celebri¬ 
ties. By Thomas Frost. 

The Lives of the Conjurers. 
By Tho^s Frost. 

The'^'Old Showmen and the Old 
London Fairs By Thomas Frost. 

^ow-Llfe Deeps, An Account 

of the Strange F'lsb to bo found there. 
By Iambs Greenwood. 

The Wjkte • of London. By 
James Greenwood. 


Tunis: The Land and the People. 

By the Chevalier do Hessk-War- 
TEGG. With 22 Illustrations. 

The Life and Adventures of a 
Cheap Jack. By One of the Frater¬ 
nity. Edited by Charles Hindley. 

Tavern Anecdotes and Sayings; 

Including the Origin of Signs, and 
Reminiscences connected with 
Taverns, Coffee Houses, Clubs, &c. 
By Charles Hindley. With Ilhists. 

The Q-enial Showman: Life 
and Adventures of Artemus Ward. 
By E. P. Kingston, Frontispiece. 

The Story of the London Parka, 
By Jacob Larwood. With Illusts, 

London Characters. Bj^Henry 
Mayhsw. Illustrated. 

Seven Generations of Execu¬ 
tioners: Memoirs of the 
Family (1688 to 1847) Ed 
Henry Sanson, 

Summer Cruising In the 
Seas. By Charles Warren Stod¬ 
dard. ifluat. by Charles Mackav, 


Sanstt 

ted 

South 


Carefully printed on paper to imitate the Original, 23 in. by 14 in.. 2 i. 

^jfrrant to Ezecute Charles I. 

r ' An exact Facsimile of this important Document, with*the Fifty-nine 
Signatures of the Regicides, and corresponding Seals. ^ 



Beautifully prints on paper to imitate the Original M^.,, 

Warrant Ezecute Mary Qudbn of Scots. 

An exact FaS^Ile, including the Signature o^^ueen Elizabeth, and 
a Facsimile the Great Sedi • / 
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Crown 8 vo, cloth hmp, with numerous Illustrations, 45. 

Westropp.—Handbook of Pottery and Pofce- 

laiiv; or, History of those Arts from the Earliest Period. By Hr jder 
M. Westkopp. With numerous Illustrations, and a List of liiLj'ks. 

~ I 

_ Ni^SeventB EoitiON. Square 8VO, IS. ^ 

Whistler v. Ruskin: Art and Art Critics. , 

By J, A. Macneill Whistler. 


Williams (Mattieu), Works by: 

Soienoe in Short Ohaptera. By W, Mattieu Wiluams, 
^ P.R.A S., F.C S. Clown Bvo, cloth extra, 7^. 6 if. 

A Simple Treatise on Heat. By W. Maitteu Williams, 
P.K.A.S., F.C S. Crown 8 vo, cloth hmp, with Illustrations, 25 . 

Wilson (Dr. Andrew), Works by: 

Chapters on Evolution : A Popular History of the Darwinian and 
Allied Theories of Development. By Andrew WU'&om, Ph.D , F 1 <.S L, 
Crown &VO, cloth extra, with 259 Illustrations, 75. 6 d 

Leaves from a Naturalist's Note-book. By Andrew WiLbON, 
Ph.D.. FR.SE (A Volume of "The Mayfair Ubiary.") Post Bvo 
cloth hmp, 25 Gif 

Leisure-Time Studies, chiefly Biological. By An^i^rkw 

Wilson, Ph D., F R.S.K. Secoud Ldition. Crown 8 vo, cloth tAtra, witli 
Illustrations, Gs 

ft 15 wcil when we ca.n take ub the work of a reallv quahfied tnvcsHr'aior, 
who in the intervals of h%s more serious professional labours sets htmself to impart 
knowledge in suck a simple and elementary form as may attract and instruct^ 
with no danger of misleading the tyro in natural science. Such a work is this 
little volume^ made up of essays and addresses written and delivered by Dr. 
Andrew IVilson, lecturer and examiner in Science at Bdinbutfsh and Glasgow, 
at letsuTeintervals m a busy professional life. . . . Dr. Wilson'i pages teem 
with matter stimulating to a healthy love of science and a reverence for the 
truths of nature .**— Saturday Review. 


Small 8 vo, cloth extra. Illustrated, 65. f 

Wooing (The) of the Water Witch: 

A Northern Oddity, By Evan Daldornb. Illust. byJ.MoYR 


Crown 8 vo, half-bound, its. 6d. 

Words, Facts, and Phrases: 

A Dictionary of Curious, Quaint, and Out-of-the-Way Matters. By 
Elibzbr Edwards. 


Wright (Thomas), Works by: 

Oarionture History the Gorges. (The House of Hanover.) 
\, Wifh 400 Pictures. Caricatures, Sl|Uibs, Broadsides. Window lectures, 
^ Thomas Wrioht, F.SA# Crown GvOpOloth extra, 75. 6 d. 

BOstorr of dtrioature and of the (}]X)tesqpA jfh 1 brt,Literatare, 
ger^ure, and Painting, By Thomas Wriomt, A. Profusely IJIus- 
traled by F. M Fairholt* F.S.A. Large post Svo, doth extra, ys. 6 d. 


J, OOOBN CO., PR|N**'fiJlS, lys. ST, JOHN STIuAcT, E.C. 
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